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fiiother, aiul noting their general ^hiouiit 
with his pencH. 

]ji the mean* time, *Hefcrietla hac* cn- 
* * 

tered ^le room,* with that reluctance 
natifi’^l to one ‘who expected to be 
schooled injto irritation bj? reproofi or 
'mortified by tljp exposure which had 
takei^i place. ^ She sat down ig silence, 
and _endeavour&d»to i6eet whatever might 
arise with meelcness, and, i/' possible, 
witH copiposure. ‘ 

Whhrf 1 j)aw you last, my dear 

raadgm,^ said Mr. L n, “ you de- 

s'^d me ^o call, for the purpose of 
' exhorting your daiighter to obedience. 
I have not time to do that at present : 
for, in cronstHpi«..'-C« of thi^ act of con- 
*f|deiice, all I have to -shy in that way, 
must be addressed to yimJ^’ ' 

. Mrs. Hemmings bowed With sullen 
haughtiness ; but .Mr.^L not seem- 

ing. to sec her, continued •; 

“ I conclucH', t'nat’neither the butcher^^ 
baker’s,/ giHJcerfe, nor, wine merchant’s 
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bill ha|f% been greatly augmented by ^ery 
because j understand she ‘has Sow no 
loveva nor entertains any company.” ^ 

“ But she Jceeps .house entirely: I 
only seek a Ipuse noftoaSe witlS hantls.” 

“ Do not deceive yourjselfi sister Ifem- 
mings ; so long as you live in the world, • 
so long you have duties to perform j[n it } 
and in sucb a very.ndr]:ow circle as, you 
now move in, ought to have known it was 
in\possible for you to afibrd to keep so* 
much company as it».w^ eui^*nt ypu 
have done. Yo.. may tell •me t^ey were 
the people of the Lord ; but this is no 
apology anr act iif injlistfce. Be as- « 
sured, tliat every species of dishctociSty is 
utterly inconsistent with ^le, l^ith and 
practice of Christianity.” 

, Mrs* Hemmlngs gaVe a deep groan ; 

but the blush of resentment was on Jiet 

» 

cheek. • * 

“ Many* of oifV people,” continued 
)je, “ al’e, as you kyow, very ignorant,* 
though perfectly well-i^tentioifed, and* 
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tlieir own situatipn in life did not i^nable 
^them to^'^judgc how far they \%ere en- 
crosfcliing on you in these pttints. Otli^rs, 
I fear, mix a bafeei; leaven with their 
ignorance : they ar6 idle, conceited, in- 
trusive, censorious, and selfish. In hear- 
.M)g our preachers, and joining the people 
of thi| place in worship, yon were not 
calle(j upon to'* assocuitc with either in 
•anj^ way farther 'than for your mutual 
goodt I'hef)' might have warlned yoi’r 
deyotion j you might have ai,sisted them 
in many ^.cts of cliarity, by your know- 
ledge tar more than your purse ; beyond 
that you had bd'ttcr -not have go^ie : you 
perinfttdd yourself to be led, in order to 
become a leader : there lay tiie error.” 

^Mk 3. Heuinnings gave, a more haughty 
toss of the head than iht had e^er as- 
sitmed before. 

By the way,” continued the speaker, 
“ you subscribed five guineas 'co oar new 
chapel last week, and were to have paid 
it to-niclVt at meeting. I had betten 
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draw my pen over that line. . Ah, lister ! 
1 liope you wiji hencefojiward recollect 
tliat hhen we are told tcv do jiistice and 
to love mercy, the justicfe is fi?st* iren- 
tioned.” 

So saying, 'he erased the name ; and 
then turning to Henrietta, in a mild 
voioe, and jvith even a deprecating air, 
lie begged to know, “ if there was any 
way in whicli he could assist her in the 

disdiarga of, those distressing .t>Viig:t- 

.. • 1 • • 

tions. - 

'I'liere was something in the mahly,-, 
open air of Mr„ L — ~n, 50 mffci eiit to 
the gene'^ul cast of her mother’s vi^vidits, 
tliat Henrietta felt a degree of c<>ididence 
in him she ha<l ,not known fbr a lyng 
time; j^et shetcquld not irameiliafeJy* 
speak. Sh^ fixed her* eyes upourli i- m-. 
strument ; ^hose eyes were full of t , in. ' 
“ You wuih to part with yom. >. <k>- 
ibrte?” ‘ 

I am jvilling to part^’tRith ilt, I 
that means I ?an mhkb my motlieiV' 
c ^ 
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“ Let Hs try the tone, if you please.” 

Henrietta oppned the instrument, and 
turning •over sojpe music, selected,' “ I 
hnoiv th^t ray Redeemer liveth j” which 
she^prayedandsung in such a manner as 
^ to show her auditor less hev own powers, 
than hgr respect for him. That he felt 
the (feference*jthis»in)plied, appeared, in 
liis intelligent smile at the commence- 
•raeut j but in short time, he became 
wrapt^hx lhat subyme enthusiasm wliiclj 
prolbund devotion and a passion for 
n*usfc naturally inspired : his hands were 
clasped, liis pyes ^upraised, and tears 
combed each ojthcr down his che\k. Such 
emotion,^ exhibited in a person of cout- 
. manding fbrm and fine features, in middle 
age, was striking % ainj Henrietta wished 
fo^ the •i)owers of*the paintep, tfiat she 
•might have stamped on the canvass a 
form so- interesting. . 

* When “Mr. — ^n had rccoveVed 
•liimselti*he oUercd to purchase Jthe hi- 
. strumf iit lor his owfi daughters, with the 
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proviso, that when she ’was so^situated 
as to repurchase, it, he would resi^ it* 
with pleasure. He pajd Heariptta witli 
a liberality rather suited to hi& own mu* 
nidcence aud her necessities tlKui its 
actual valu«!. He departed, with the 
blessings of the daughter following him,* 
and a wish that she could. see him more 
frequently; but tne ^nother, although 
she felt the relief which the bank-notes ’ 
in^ Henrietta’s hand were calcujiated to 
give, yet observed, tllat, “ he was by *no 
means the kind of person sjie took him 
lor : his eulogists had gqne .far beyctnd 
truth. Had he been’ the man the^ laspre-’ 
,sented, things would very 

different, arfd — — '• ; 

Mrs. Hemmings spoke some words in 
so lov^ a tone that Henrietta could not 
exactly uUderstand them, but they com- 
municated a fact of which she had not 
« » 

hitherto been, aware, that kjr. L-— — q 
was a widower, and a n^jti ’light broke in 

r-. 6 V 
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upon he’* respecting the whole of her 
'motjjer’s late conduct. 

It was«Henriettgi’s decided intention to 
keep, this transaction an entire secret 
fromt her uncle, wiiose return they ex- 
pected soon, but it unfortunately hap- 
pened that the very day when he visited 
them after his Jong, journey, tlie instrn- 
nient was about to be removed. On 
parting witli this dear pledge of Han- 
way’s affection, and the memorial^ of the 
nio'st deligiitfiil moments of her existence, 
Henrietta, dropt some natural tears, 
but wiped them soon,” and was busying 
herse!f \yith endeavouring so to j^ace the 
furniture, that tlie chasm in the parloui 
might not be observable wlien her uncle**^ 
entered. Her looks, as ^ell as her em- 
pJ,oyment, of course struck him, and his 
questions, in despite of her wishes, drew 
tlie whole truth from her, since she was 
too ingenuous to prevaricate, and tpo con- 
vientkmp, to uUpr falsehood. 
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Mr. Hilton bit his lips, and inwardly 
muttered his vexation. ^ 

“ I shall have so muph more»tiine for 
drawing,” said HenVietCa, “ tliac it will 
be no great Toss ; 1 have played very little 
of late.” .• 

r 

" Nor any thing else, 1 fear : 1 pity 
yqu from my soulj for,*I* have heard 
enough from Alfred qf your mofluy’s 
proceedings, to be aware of fhe life you 
leiit! : she has given the poor hoy such a 
surfeit, that he declares if it we?re not for 
your sake, he would never come a^ain ; 

1 know not \vhat is to .be^donej you^ 
play welt . draw better; dance admirably, 
mill what, in my opinion, is worth more 
tluvn all these, understand yo.ir own lau-. 
guage perfectly, and French better than 
one in twenty who pretend to it ; if yon 
were a governess in a fam.ly of rank or. 
repectabilify now ? yott would be much 
better off'in every way.” 

” If my mother would, ebnsert !” 

“ Cmsent! aye, take my ' oi-d for it- 
1 
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s\ie would con^nt, and be even so oblig' 
*'ing jis to spend your salary into Yhe bar-> 
gain. But' then ,wha£ would be done? 
she vjrodd run hand 'over head, and be in 
jail v/ithin the twelvemontli.’^ 

Mrs. Henatnings^s entrance interrupted 
their discourse : %he received him with a 
measuVcd cold •expression of pleasure, as 
if jt would have .been sinful to rejoice ; 
but ber conscious superiority could not 
prevent 'her sinking beneath the glance 
of Ids eye'' o\er 'the apartment, and she 
even bore some little jesting at her piim 
caps and langHiencd waist with great 
patience;’ but when he was gone, she 
made herself amends by stigmatising him 
. as a worldljMdinded man ; and observed, 
**'that like the prophet ]^.lijah, she was 
condemned to be fed by a raven.” *' 

« ‘'Henrietta’s breast swelled with honest 
indignation ; but it was only fry the sud- 
den flushing of her ohcek that ber feel- 
ings were evi)K;ed,*’flaY she was aware; 
fhat if the ‘kia(^e8s,'*'the generosity of 
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her unde had not impressed herinotber's 
mind with gratitude, it was Utde l%ely 
that her words could e^ct iti 
From the time of ilr. L • ■ n *s ledurc, 
Mrs. Hemmings had shown strong symp- 
toms of dislike and a kind of dread of 
her late beloved associates, who yet 
seemed to have wound ^ toil about her 
which she could not break. She had not 
the courage to bear being pointed at aa 
an apostate and she felt that she never 
more would be praised as^a saint ; and to 
be second in any thing, was contrary to 
all rule in her case. In this uneasy frdme 
of min Cl, though she ceased tc lecture 
Henrietta in her usual preaching strain, 
her temper became the veiy reverse of 
w’hat it form orly was, captious, fretful, 
mutable, and inconsistent. Henrietta 
was now compelled to rejoice when any 
person eL*^ered, whose presence might 
relieve her from the querulous con.- 
plaints, spiteful remarks, and ilhtempere.l 
teazings of her mocner ; who when seated 
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quietly irf^her ovn house, witli a daughter 
pecuVarly fitted f*'r a cqnipa/iion, seemed 
to be so (»n 1 pletely out of lier element, 
that she ‘had a right- to indulge all the 
sufferings and contortions of a fish out of 
water. 

Thus passed another winter, and again 
the letters of Hv.nway.awoke tt>e springs 
pf bop*e, and braoed tlie powers of en- 
dlirance, which .were farther aided by 
Henrietta's . rgeeivi^g one a^so of tire 
most flattering hmd from Lady Isabella. 
It .appeared that the lover of Henrietta 
Ijad* honourably 'informed his mother of 
the pains lie bad taken to prevail dif Hen- 
rietta to marry him previous, to his de- 
■partuise, and*the firmness .and propriety^ 
of her conduct, especial iyf in its refer- 
ence^to herselfl had s'o struck i^er Lady- 
ship, that she immediately wrote to 
Hennelta, expressing *10 slrrng Cerms 
her sense of the excellent coudiftt she 
had observed, anU. reiterated the p^imises 
she had made to. Her ^ : she concluded 
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her letter by making respectful nvention^ 
of Mrs. Hetnmings^. 

A few weeks befbre, Ilirs. HeQimings 
wouM have tie&ted this attention <is^be- 
low her views, they being placed .on 
things above her, (such probably as Mr. 
L— n’s house and carriage,) but at the 
l)rescnt^ 4 uncture, the noticip.was so*6at- 
tering as to harry considerable effect with 
it, and for some days Henrietta was 
loaded with praises which her war/n and 
tender heart expanded*to' receive as thte 
restored affections of a mother ovef forfdly 
loved. Her answer to Lady li^bella was 
worthy o’f herself, bbing 'at the^ same 
time modest and dignified; but the results 
of this shortr corresponden(5s;»’\ffere in- 
jurious to her, |iBce it, induced, her to* 
surrender all thoughts,of improving her 
situation. By entering a family in tl5e^ 
manner her Uncle had proposed, and on 
which she nad beejw ruminating ever • 
since. 

Thisgliiflpse of waddly%*reataiess, after 
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charm <4;^ it was over, , rendered 
Mrs. Hemmiilgs more .discontented with 
he/'situation, add of a>urs£; more di£Scult 
to please, and amuse than ever ; and her 
oandqual inquietude added to. that un- 
obtrusive but deep solicitude which con- 
stantly pressed ( on Henrietta’s spirits, 
b^puL 'greatly^ to afiect her healtj^i, mid 
that unceasing activity which had hitheito 
supported her, became a burden which 
overpowered hSr. Mr. Hilton, on />b« 
sm^id'g \his, dct^Uiined td run'all risks 
witfai his sistef, for the sake of placing 
her daughter in some situation where the 
bi^^ts of society might' wean lier from 
tikjse cmitem'plations which injured her 
peace, acid^y here her powers might ex- 
pand beueath the geni^ atmosphere of 
||olished life* , " * • 

\ ‘This ‘change became soon' more evi- 
dently necessary,, although s^e ceased to 
complmn,^ and bpried deep in her boqom 
the new shaft which wounded her peace* 
^Tbis was the air o^doldness'and carC' 
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lessness which pervaded *the last short* 
letter she had rweived from MaDway« 
and for which dVen the hurry ip ^hic^l it 
was evidently Written •could not^brm an 
excuse, although love pleaded fos ^im 
whatever a mjnd rich in expedients could 
suggest. Her total siletace on the sub* ' 
ject led^Mr. Hilton to susp^c^ it $ Hftd as 
the only relief his Ihind could suggest, 
he speedily arranged matters for their , 
• removal to pleasant lodgings in the city 
of W— — i where he he *e6id^ ia- 
troduce Henrietta to one amit^le*&Qiily, 
and where her mother woyld^meet with* 
some of the friends Of heV youth, who 
would be willing to receive her, notwith* 
standing her strange transfe^pation, fen* 
the sake of her ^miaMe daughter. * * 
The very sight of tlys pleasant genteel 
dty seemed to inspire Mi's. He^ingr*^ 
with new fej^ngs, and revive ideas which 
she*had gro^jised to .banish for from ^ 

Iwr mmd. The hast thi^; she^ihd, on ^ 
arriving af her n^ honibi was to alter ^ 
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the formal folding of her handkerchief, 

' and^push back the bofder of her cap; 
and Henrietta could rfot forbear stniliiig, 
as, on ' the mistresk of the house pro- 
posing to show her the gardbn, she said, 
" I will take your bonnet, Bfiiy dear i you 
must make me one like it to-morrow.” 

Mi‘s.*'Hemmings.had not been igndrant 

for some time tlidit sh*e had recovered her 

« 

. good looks ^ and her endeavours to ascer- 
tain the truly becoming in her late yiile 
of dr^s 'had itever been relinquished : 
but* slid was well aware that what ap- 
peared beantiful in the eyes of her late 
friehds. *would be ouire and vulgar in 
those of her present friends ; it was there- 
fore^ no ^c)8,dfer that she began to entirely 
feform her wardrobe, though it appeared 
^yery strange to Henrietta, who had been 
”, 'Accustomed to hear her descant on the 
folly and wickedness of all '^islnonable 
^vanities; foi she was-not y^aw^ireofthe 
self-deceptionc^%tCh influenced her mo- 
,ther, nor how Common ■ it is In human. 
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natui4. She, however, assisted iier mo- 
ther most cordially, and felt pleasure iu , 
finding she hftd *tbe p(Aver of pleating 
her. 

The day .after their arrival, sdVeral 
friends of Ij^rs. Hemmings dropped in, 
and invited them to tes^parties. When* 
cards were introduced,, Mrs. Heaiynings 
at* first declined them,, hf saying, “ she 
was out of practice j” bfit in a short time ■ 
tlii|S objection was over*ruled, and,* not* 
having* the •fear of f^npure ijefofe Ijer 
eyes, she began to play. • Beii^g lyghly 
complimented by her partner, she gave 
much attentiorP to the game, *became iu> 
terested and amused, and from that time 
turward sought only tOr cx|end her 
acquaintance in .such a nlfmner asr 
likely io ensure an engagement for every 
evening, • 

A conficiousness ^f the inconsist- 
ency 'of l\r conduct rendered Mrs. 
Jl-lemmihgs conciliutingt a.nd at times af- 
most submissive, *to heri^uglitV, beforh 
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whose (Steady conduct and better' princi- 
ples of actioh, her changeable mind was 
coVedj but 3 fet she was frequently out of 
humour^ and al ways out of spirits, when 
her^ wishes for company were not in- 
dulged, which was of course one-half of 
her time. It ds true, visiting was at 
W— ^ carried on among a large circle 
of ladies at little c'Epence : these were 
^ principally widows with small jointures, 
andi misses with, small dowries; bui!; it 
was too plain tb Eienrietta,' that, as her 
mother ''pushed herself by her skill in 
csy'ds, which §he now made her serious 
study, added to her manners, which had 
now resumed their former elegant polish, 
she would -^tfep into a circle It was hy no 
means in their power to ^ove in, and of 
course all her former difficulties must 
<^turn. Henrietta was not only anxious 
to escape this, but to save sofnething to 
asrist her youngest brother now^at Cam- 
bric^, and w|io8& necessary expences 
there, of course lay heavy on her uncle. 
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This 3 ^outh was of the highest prjimise ; 

his attainments and his good conduct 

kept, pace with tlie expectations wHSch 

had been formed of him; .and his letters, 

which w'ere alike i^reeable, intelligent, 

and affectionfle, were the gr^test grati* 

Hcation she experienced r and she oflten * 

marvelled how her mother could withhold 
• • * * 

any means ‘of benelitting ‘either hitp or 
Alfred, who were sons of whom she ^ 
coujd not fail to be proud. 

But whilst 13enriettaPer%r inculcated ia 
her own mind the claunsofdfbty, integrity, 
and economy, her heart was ever open |d 
the wanfs of others ; and *any thing jilie*' 
could rtally consider her own was ever 
at the command of the'jjecdy and 
afflicted. A (%se of peculiar disfresa 
occurring under hbr qye, induced her to 
consider ftie possibility of dispo*sing •of'^ 
her drawii^ for the purpose of aiding 
the; su^ererift In order to do this, she 
under the nQ/r pf consulting 
Amelia Chnduit, first ac-* 
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q^uaintaace shg had made in W — , and 
one whom her uncle had prqcured for 
lies' as a friend* on w^dm she might rely. 

Thi^ young^ lady was five years older 
than Henrietta : she was tl^e daughter of 
a ’.most respectable clergyman, whose 
numerous Tamyy had prevented him from 
savipg a provision for any part of it, ex- 
cept a small anqiiity to his widow. Miss 
Conduit was well educated, but not 
highly accomplisiied ; for the tares of a 
&mily had eaclyc devolved upon her as 
the^el^fst ; but she* had a well-regulated 
(.temper, a sound understanding, a gene- 
, r'oiis and dlie^ful disposition, and a pious 
and enlightened mind. 

Amey^, Ijer mother, and. two younger 
^daughters, izow maintained themselves 
by beeping a boarding-school ; a,nd their 
;ijji^se %ing very large, they also accom- 
‘ modated two elderly ladie| and their 
'maids, as boarders. This r^rt of their 
‘ charge was the ip^st. troublesome ; for 
though ih^'gj ^ eterna^ friendship 
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for each* otlier, and havingt settled jiever 

to part, kept each to their wedded bond- 
age, yet they ware/ip evefy respect, dis- 
similar, though equdly dis*agreeab^.,One 
abhorred all nqise, and was in perpejtuid 
dread lest the children should disturb 
her; the other delighted i%a bustle, and 
listened with eagerness for the hour* of 
play nr the sound of danbin^! * Tlie iiret 
was quiet, but scornful, severe, and vin-* 
dictive ; the other frank and lively, bAt 
passio'hate, provoking, ooape, andnteo-« 
lent. Each never failed to«rail against 
the other, to every person w^om she ' 
could procure as » hearer ; but il is onlj|[ 
justice tot, add, that, like most mafried 
couples, they 4id not permit ^v. person 
to agree with theiainvectives.**' v)ne lat^ 
had a favourite paVrot, thb other a dear 
lap-dog, whawere as g<^ haters eii Dr.* 
Johuson could desire, and kept up the 
ball of contei^^n befween their respec- 
tive mistreiStes in suqili a jnayner u to put 
all ennui to ; and, tb^ were 

VOL. IT. » 



60 TALES 6f the pkiohy. 

insu^cient, cjne party bought a linnet oii 
the day after tier friend bad beeii pre- 
sented with a'beautitul kitten, and thus 
laid 9 pew foundation for injuries, cotn- 
plaintSii And troubles without number* 

Amelia had the s<de management ol 
these perturb^ spirits. Her afiectiouatc 
liearA could not endure that tlie placid 
temper and” ret'tridg meekness of hei 
luother should be disturbed by tlieii 
as'^rity'j and her sisters, whose educa- 
^tioiS had fittsd diem ibr an active part 
in< their aclAxd, were too fully engaged 
' in their respective duties to be made 
Hirties to tl>eir daily senrow's and hourly 
irdtiltiuns. * li' they agreed in any one 
Utingy, it was in their esteem ibr this ad- 
(flSrfdde yoang woman} but this source 
of agreement was ao-careiully concealed, 
•that each thought her an abject of dis- 
like to the other, and thereibre loved her 
the more from a spirit oi' contradiction. 

'I^ell*' mi^ht Ifempleman exclaim 
agains’^ die,e^ of indulged ill-liumoui. 
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Loss of f<»tune, of friends, of health, 
the most distresi^ng privatiiotts, bitter 
disaj^ointmenfs, seVere pains an4 linger- 
ing diseases, do not stfeweo many^hprns 
on the path of life as human bdngs 4n> 
diet on each, other. With companions 
so well disposed for actibg the part of 
tormentors, it may be supposed *that 

there was much bit^erribss in Amelia’s 

• • 

cup of life. Such, however, was the 
• subd^ued feeling, the happy equafiimity, 
with which she sipped it; that the cheer? 
fulness of her countenance, as Irelfas 
the kindness of her welcome; n^ver fyied 
to inspire* Henrietta wdth domfbits MSA** 
in conddfng her hopes, fears^ andarlshea 
to her, she ever found reli^ dnd ^ 
tained resignation to evqry calamity but 
the loss of Hanway^s adection. 

Amelia hid a friend in Londttai, to* 
whom she cov^ld apply for* the dfspoaal of 
the drawings, Vhich, although finished 
as jwell as Henrietfb’s Hcnbwledgn per- 
mitted, werd yet of* a des^ption which 

D 2 
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were not likeljf^ to attract a vulgar e^e ; 

but one whicti looked to power of mind 
an^ tai^tefiil difcrimlnatido, could not 
fail be pleased ttrith them. Happily, 
they were presented to onenvhich could 
not only distinguish her merits but pre> 
scribe to her deficiencies, and paid for 
theoS with no ni^ard hand. Henrietta, 
therefore, with slstoiiirshment hnd delight, 
soon found herself rich enough, not only 
to reUpye the objects of her compassion, 
but to present hlifer brother with books 
for' hitT o^lege-studies, and her mother 
with scMnp articles of apparel for which 
aho wp» daily‘wishing. * 

•’The sens^ of being useful is ever con- 
solatory, '^Ad the circumstance of find- 
ir^ herself in possessidh of power, and 
something like independence, . gave a 
‘ spring to Henrietta’s spirits which ren- 
dered the next letter she ^^'ceived 4rom 
Hanway much less depressive "thap the 
last ha^d been^ though its character y^ as 
little diSerenf. The compluinls of the 
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absent lover were now changed into those 

of the soldier; (le spo^e much of his 

hardships and' disdppoiptments,,but* be 

did not advert to theih as’conneetad^with 

his future ptospects as a husband;* his 

style was less tender than formerly^ but 

yet there was nothing tS complain of in ' 

wqrds, though the spijrit ^hich on£e in>4 

spired them was *coiftparatively •fled. 

Henrietta, however, would not permit , 

• * * *• 

hersdf to cavil at trifles ; and a short time 
after receiving this leflerj public news 
from India announced a victory, fh which 
Hallway had taken an active psirt : he was ^ 
promoted ; and so honourably napaed'w 
the public dispatches, that* the hearbof 
Henrietta bounded in triuiflph,* and she 
felt that joy winch is si^ppcned to rewarcf 
the wifb of the warrior for all the sorrows 
of solicitude. * • 

Whe^ th<^ tumult of* spirits had sub- 
sided, o(;caslhned by this exaltation of. 
ar heart long bent* d<)wnt with anxiety, , 
Henrietta 'applied hersel^ with renewed , 
D 3 
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vigour to her pencil i but, alas ! her 
industry served no other end than to 
awak^ Mrs. Henifhings’t peculation 
upon her future ^ains, on the strength 
of •• winch she bespoke milbnery, called 
on people in a superior sphere, and ap- 
proached, by ^ick gradations, to hah- 
eroDm tables- leaving the three-penny 
points of her" first acquaintance far 
behind, to their equal envy, censure, and 
disgust. 

" Henrietta wSek appalled l>y this change, 
and' sdmetimes could not refhun from 
weeping over it, but she remembered her 
Mficie's advice, and renewed her energies. 
The time was now fast approaehiVig when 
she tnisted^ Hanway woui'd claim her; 
and though she oould not think of quit- 
ting her country and her dear connec- 
tions without a sigh, yet not only her 
bonoor but her love made hm* hold her- 
self ready to depart. A' considemble 
tif&e had dcpsed* siame ihe heard ftom 
Lady bahelia; and fears res^tecting her 
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promised stipport would sometimesi arise ; 
but she considered that her promise oi 
consent could fiot be redacted, ^nd ftiat 
the advancement her lover luul ^now 
gained, would enable him to marry.with- 
out it. Sometimes she pleaded herself 
with thinking tlie mon^ she was now * 
gaining wmild furnish her^\fith wdddingi^ 
dresses ; aiSd little att she was accustomed 
to think for herself, yet,*when connect! ^ 
with the idea of meeting*Hanway^ it was 
natural* that %he shoulfl desire ttie means 
of appearing like the wife oV a^eatlehian. 
During the whole of this, summer, (t^e 
last she* expectbd to speitd at .W — • 
she was devoted to her employment^ in 
the hopes of making a considerable sum 
at Christmas. * She accomplished *het 
object^ and her *fnepd Amelia being in 
London Ihr tlie vacation, she rendtfed, 
her all the foaney she copld procure tor 
thedramng^ which arrived ^ttheyeiy^ 
ime her youngest jirother pame^to spend^ 

•dA 
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his recess from study, Writh his mother 
and* sister. , 

William was pow be(»ihe a fine young 
map :«he had been' distinguished at Cam* 
bridge ; was rich in friendship, and glow- 
ing with hope and affection ; his heart 
was full, but his pockets were empty; 
for t*hough his unple was very kind, there 
were many lessor expences, many wants 
and temptations to literary men, of which 
he copld not exactly jud^e, nor under 
the pressure oi the times to commercial 
men, e^en..a6brd to supply, 
r, Henrietta saw and felt all this : hei 

r 

>at»re ^es open, her ready hand extended, 
and a smile ' of almost angelic pleasure 
was beaming on her countenance, when 
‘her mother broke in on’ their t^te-^-tete, 
and exclaiming, V Heavens ! where did 
you get that money?” made an effert to 
snatcli it before 'it reached <tbe hand of 
her son. ^ ' <• 

** It is fjnoney^ my dear mothers; 
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.tli^money which I have received* for my 
drawings from Miss Conduit.” 

“.But you &re surely not giving ft to 
William ; what can h£ want with raqpey ^ 
I am certaiii*my brother would be. hurt, 
nay, very angry, if he thought William 
robbed you of the fruit ol*so many, many, 
tedious hours. I am sure jt, shocks fhe to 
think of it.'* 

William, starting, laid the bills down. 

• “ I would not take them* for the world,** 
said he. 

“ I knew you would not., my dear, 
when I — that is, 1 mean, wiien I hjul 
explained it to }^)u.** As she spok|, Mrs, 
Hemrofngs seized the bills, 'and huddled 
them into htr pocket, addfng,*“ I will 
take care of tluyn-for you.*' 

Henrietta was too well aware, that her 
mother*s real motive for' this conduct 
remained pnexplajned.; and although 
deeply aggrieved, disappointed.^ and vex- 
ed, she would not* degrade he^ mother^ 
in the e^lbs of her ^ouhgest. child, by, 
D 5 



TALTBS Ot^ THE FBIORY. 


SS 

( 

iUffiiitir-g OD explanation ; but she had the 
presence of tnipd not to let it escape her, 
th^ tlus intended gift, was not her all. 
Thou^ naturally the most ingenuous ol* 
httman beiiigs, she had by many a painful 
lesBon been taught to distinguish between 
insincerity and imprudence, and her sin* 
cave ' sympathy for poor William's dis- 
i^peintaaent induced her to prOserye 
ti^ most determined silence as to her 
future emoluments and her present little 
possession. ' 

Nothing more passed for some days, 
and Henrietta at length thought she had 
v4r«gbt*to enquire after her money, and 
was endeavouring to conquer the difU- 
cttlty she ‘felt in arraigning a parent, 
" when Mrs. lliemmings, as if aware of her 
intention, began to inform her,* with an 
air of great importance that Mrs. Stew- 
grtKm, a friend of her's, who had always 
paid the most fnendly attention to Hen* 
rietti^ was oit the pmnt of setting out.to 
Bath, and thd she bad a great notion it 
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was her intention to malbs her tlve com- 
panion of such a delightful journey} “ in 
which case,” she added, you will \Fant 
,inany new things, about which .wp must 
consult and manage as well as we c;pD, 
tor my brother is such a churl, 1 fear 
you will get nothing out of him.” 

** I consider my uncle the kitxiest, 
best of merf,” said Henrietta, reddening ; 
*■ and although it is veVy kind in Mrs. 
Stewartsou to think of inviting me^ *yet 
I woiifd much rat heiA decline th'e^ples}- 
sure than add to the bitrthen, hc» has 
borne so long.” ^ • 

« Weil, if I 'had thou^t you would' 

have been so very easy about it, 1* would 

Have pushed.a little more for myself, to 

be sure, as it 1 did talk a good deaj 

about ijyour retired dispositiou, and all 

that, but*it would’nt take at all: she 

must have a young penson, to be sure : 

I ^w Her motives well enough ; and if I 

pould any way have raised the Wney, 1 ' 

* ‘ 
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would* 4 iave gone directly, on piirpo^ to 
mortify her.” , 

^ To mortify, her? I d6n’t understand 
this,.”' • • ‘ 

• Probably not ; but I se<? it all clearl} . 
Between her and you there can be no 
rivalry ; and a‘ line young woman will 
always draw, cotppany about a house. 
Bufr surely amdng'that class of people 
'who look at widows, somebody would 
have yery little chance of being either 
^en or heard, 4 when somebody else was 
near. ‘However, we must make our best 

I 

of her : a, journey cannot be taken every 

"day ; , and obe may live in W to 

et amity, and see nothing bettfir than 
grey-heided'‘clergymen, yellow admirals, 
'and physicians without patients.” 

This harangue was interrupted by the 
arrival of Mrs. Stewartson, who requested 
Henrietta’s company in her projected 
trip, witl^ so much genuine kin4ness, that 
it was impossible ' tOr.refuse it. It was 
, proposed, that ^ey. should set'out on the 



TALES OF THE PKIORV. 6l 

fbUowing Monday, which, although more 
early than was (jonveni^nt to Henrietta, ' 
she could not; of coun^, object.to. * 

Mrs. Hemmings Ibft the hoass the 
same time ^Fith their visitai:]|^ji' saying, ^ she 
must go a>8hopping ; and s];ie Imd been 
gone only a few minutt^, when William’ 
entered, in great haste, sa^ingt ” had 
met with a college Mend, who would 
take him in his curricle to B — — , * or^ * 
perhaps to Cambridge and he added, 
in my c*rcumstan?:e?, sister,* such an 
offer must not be refused.^* , • ’ 

The word circumstance,s struck Hpd. 
rietta;*and while Williatn made up bis 
^parcel; she took out the relnainder of her 
money, and gave it him. t%e had in the 
first instance divided her little property 
in two parts, and offered him the half ; 
so that when he saw the same *sum put;^ 
into his hands as before, he had no 
deubt l^ut Ihe had got back the money 
.from their mother to fulfil her original 
intentioifi Mos{ tlianl^l aqd happy, he 
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in a muslin gown, which was new eyery 
time it was washed: ,a tall, fine figure 
waS in, itself s,ufliciently commanding, 
and to dress ont pSrsons of that descrip- 
tion was ill-judge(f: it made them look 
like tragedy qu^f^ens, ‘ beauty was, when 
unadorned, addrned the most.* It was 
true*'that at „a certain time of life dress 
was advantageoAs ; it repaired the thefts 
of time } but in "youth there v^as nothing 
like simplicity, it was happily the 
fashion hoW'a-(Biy% to show the woman, 
and" not her dress; and, as Henrietta 
li^d no motive for hiding her person, she 
iH'ped when she got to "Bath she would 
exhibit it as other girls did ; ift which 
case she'Wonld findHhat very little dress 
Would suffice for exciting admiration.** 
To all this the daughter replied, “ that 
a§‘ her mother had been out to buy her 
clothes, she was willing to make them up 
accprdin^ to her direction.”* 

“ Why, as, to tuymg, in the Ut&ral 
sense of the word, T have rioty but, as I 
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have paid my bill t;o the milling, you 
know, it enables p^ou with* propriety to 
open, an account, so that is the same 
thing. “ And,” she adJed, ” wjUen you 

are known to^be MrsJStewartson’s visit- 

• • 

ant, you may, get credit any where : that 
is the great advantage of«hav^ag genteel • 
v'onnections.” •• 

Henrietta, who almost i^ished hepself 
again with those vulgar tonnections she 
had once found equally embarrassing, de- * 
terrained, however, to be Araelia’s'debtor 
lor even more than her Icindnfss diad 
offered, rather than any other person’s r 
she contented herself with req&iring only * 
a little^pocket monpy, . * 

Mrs. Hctnoiings gave her..a guinea and 
a few shillings, paying, it was all she ha4 
in the* world; bht thanking her stars 
that quarter-day was coming the next 
week. 

HenHettai, blushing as she spoke* 
|;rusted that her t ^(^uartSr would * 
leave her «nother rich, b^ausellie would? 
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ngt h^ve her to keep ; meaning this^as a 
hint to her to be careful } but it fell on 
an ear but little inclined to stoop to 
counsel of thi^ description. 

Having packed up every letter and 
vestige of Hanway’s affeption, as the 
dearest treasure she possessed* Henrietta 
set ^ut with her kind conductress* and 
reached Bath i*) safety. There is some* 
tbi^ in travelling which never fails to 
avrakenthe buoyant spirits of youth ; and 
although it wai still the dtpth ot' winter* 
ouityoung friend found much attraction 
in the novelty of all around her; and 
With Bath it^f she was^elighted. 

" Mrs. iStewartson had secured .genteel 
apartmi^nts^n the Circus ; and as she kept 
^9 handsome chariot* apd^was known to be 
a weli^joiiitured widon* her company was 
soon sought ; and Henrietta* as a friend 
of her*s* and a young person of pre* 
pesaessing manners*' was treated with 
great diuinctiqn* ^ 

Henrietta had jii^ entered her twenty* 
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third year, and her personal chants had 
now*obtained that finish which was re> 
quired to theis cliaracter*; and as Ei^th 
was not full on tlieir* amval, thire was 
not one person on her first appearand at 
the rooms wjio could dispute the palm 
with her for beauty and^el^adce; and 
even when the city became crowded she 
still maintained the pJadewwf ieh univen^ 
admiration assigned her.* She was every 
where followed by praise^ and4nuadated 
by flattery : t^er dressw was copi^ her 
looks, voice, and manner nmita^d, tand 
she stepped at once from * seclusion/ 
labour and obscurity, into ajl the honoift's ' 
of fame and the pleasures of fortune. 

To suppose that Henii^ta.did not 
enjoy the briflit^t scene around he% 
her haiut did not*vibralte to the chord of 
pleasure, nor listen to the voice o£ ad- 
miration, would be to wjpose. her more 
of a pll)ik»opher than ever woman was 
jit her age, whose si^uidijpn hifl se Umg* 
efkuded « ^iraef ‘ to ' the 
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splenflid gaiety and polished cheerfi|lness 
that now stfewed her path with harmless 
flowers. But it is barely doing her jus- 
tice to say, that one smile from her ihr 
distant lover, and the Lear hopes of' 
braving the Atlantic to meet him, would 
have been nwch dearer to her heart, 
thacT the amusements which surrounded 
her ; and that t letter from either of her 
brothers could "at any time give a charm 
to* her aiflfectiOnate bosom beyond the 
trariSsitOry ccMfiqtfest, or '^the sprightly 

* In a very short time, it must be allowed 
that the poverty Henrietta experienced 
was a very sensible drawback *10 her 
comforts, and obliged her to refuse 
mtiny gratifications wh^ch courted her 
acceptance. She was, indeed," cruelly 
woundied on finding that her ihother had 
received her annuity without sending her 
a single pound, and at the time she re- 
quested It, had 80 fat engaged it all, as 
to be obl^d to refuse' her. This wRs an 
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act cruelty, which cost her several 
sleepIt|S3 nights, and rendered her situ- 
ation so awkward,* that she bad pos- 
sessed the means of leaving she 

would doubtless have requested Sf^. 
Stewartson’s jeave to depart $ and she 
was at last driven to confess her situation 
to her uncle, and request his assistance, 
and with a* perplexed *l)eaVt had taken 
the pen in her hand, when Mrs.Stewait- 
. son entered her room. • • 

“ You must make yOHi%eU‘ ver/ slnai\ 
to-night for the rooms, HeiJrietta»Ydl*w'e 
are going to have a grand hridal party :* 
the daughter o£ Lady IsabelU Hanway, 
who has married the honourable Mr. 
Osborne, make tlieir app^ar^et the 
youngest sister js bride-maid : she is iSiid 
to be a.great beauty : the mother was so 
once i shef will be there also ; but v.% 
have no time to lose, I^must have a cap 
and sodie other trifles, for all my things 
jjave beep seen ten tipies#yer.** 

The heart of Heqrieti(i^ thrdbbed view 
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was she then to meet the wqman 
oh whom airher future happiness seehied 
to*’hang? never had she felt equally 
desirous to appear* to advantage ; and as 
sl^e accompanied Mrs. Stewartson to 
Bennet Street, she repeated that lady*s 
words mechaliically, “ all my things 
hav€^ been seen ten times over 
they entered' tiie millinery rooms, and 
atnong other dr^es, one of white sarsnet 
immediately attracted Henrietta's eye. 
TlioSglB very glSntfeel, the pric6 asked for 
it \^’as so moderate, that she felt con- 
vinced her circumstances were con- 
sidered by Mrs. G — , and she was on 
the pmnt of desiring it to he sent' home 
for her, wrhen she observed’ that it was 
hid upon a musical .instrument: the 
remembrance of her own ditsbed upon 
lier mirfd, and the manner in ivhich she 
had lost it. “ No !” said she, « I will 
notifoiget the lesson of tbsfr distr^terng 
day, 1 will resist temptation,** and the. 
Stress was^given. up. ■* 
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Tb^ returoed home, and Henniitta 
poke declining tlie ball format even- 
ng, but Ml’S. Stewartson would not hes^' 

>f itf and Henrietta withdraw to dfess a 
ull hour befbre»her usual time, that ^e^ 
night improve .her appearance as welf as 
nrcumstances allowed : in her rOom she 
bund, with equal surprise and pleasuae, 
ho dress she ‘had so taudlv admired, to- 
gether with a set of neat ornaments, on. 
^hich a very affecdonate note was pinned 
Vom Mrs. Stevii«urtson, begging hei* ac- 
ceptance of them. • ^ » 

Thus genteelly yet modestly equip^d, 
Henrietta •repaired to the rqomS with a* 
palpitatiqg heart: her anxiety rendered 
her' pale, until, the moment ^hei\ Lady 
Isabella and h^ ^^Fty entered, when a 
deep an(h glowing colour look possession 
of her cheeks, and her alarmed^ eye . 
darted in its timid glances unusual lustre. 
She tyas hot lopg in Suspense as to Lady 
lsad>ella’s . ’conduct tojvar^s her, for 
through thet medium of a ^end bf Mrs. , 
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^Stewartaon’s, au introduction soon took 
place, and Lady Isaliella pre- 

^nted her t6 her d^tugj^teis herself, in a 
manner whicU ipsured their kindness, so 
tllA she t^t herself recognised as the 

latltire relative of the family. Yet she 

• • 

perceived an^ air of thought, and even ot 
sojfow, on the features of Lady Isabella, 
which adddd^to certain • stateliness ot 
,m*anner, (which even in its afi&bility in- 
dicated . condescensiod^). and therefore 
Henrietta cqpld fiot heip.feafing, that 
’ wjiile she honoured her with individual 
^ approlliation, she yet inwardly regrettetl 
4ier son's fepj^agement. , 

Sbe'was ^roused from this rejerie, by 
l&arnii^, tjiat her hand requested' by 
Iter old and almost ioi'gotten acquaint- 
ance, Sir Charles Elkinglon, wlu^was one 
jof th^ bridal party, and who, though he 
had lost sight of her, had. never suffered 
any one to replice in ^his mind.^ As 
she received' him , with that 'politeness 
whi<^ was •nqtural'.to her^ ^nd w'as. 
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perhaps, more than commonly called out 
by tlae circumstances of the Evening, and 
he perceived the admiration which was 
universally conceded to her, his ow|^ ap> 
peared to re^cindle, and his atten^oas 
w'ere so exclusively directed to her, as to 
excite much attention. •Tlie eyes of 
Lady Isabella were particularly directed 
to them, and under the fdta* that she was 
watched with jealousy b/the mother df 
her lover, Henrietta becanfe so dxtremel}- 
uncomfortable,* that site 'desired'* JSlrs, < 
Stewartson to depart at an* early* hotir, 
for though conscious that eyery though^ 
of her heart, and particular of her^cou- 
duct, wguld bear the minutest invest!-- 
gadon, the scri^tiny was unpleasant. On 
wishing her Lth^hip ^ood-night, she 
^received, an affectiohate pressure of the 
hand, and a smile which seemed to say, 
“ You are a good girl, yop do not flirt j” 
but <^at *smile,was followed by a deep 
sigli, and an air qf jnyatpry seemed 
thrown over*the wofds jn v^ich ^he said, 

VOL. II. £ 
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“ You will see me very soon, my dear ; 
we must converse together on a si^Bject 
offjgreat importance to both j indeed, 
1 have’ra letter for you, which it is high 
time to deliver.” 
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CHAP. V. 

• • 

Intent the mother looVd upon hqr 

And wish’d the assent withdrawn, the deed undone* 

Nearly a fortnight ela^fl before Lady 
Isabella made her promised; vtst{/ which, 
although it might not 'he^h^bng time*to 
one spending it in the daily pyrsnit of 
pleasure, arising out of the.liappy dis>, 
posal of her daughter, Henrietta .cyuld 
not forboar condemning as crOelly long^ 
to ohe who like^herself spent it in*great 
solicitude. Durih^ this period she met 
repeatedly with Sir 'Charles Elkington, 
who had gained an introduction to Mrs. 
Stewartson, and in every possible way ap> 
pearedjanxious to make himself agreeable 
to her i from which ciryumstance sl)p was 
obliged to conclude that Jier'engagement 
' e 2 
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with Major Hanwav could not have been 
explained tOhim bj^ Mrs. Osborne, a cir- 
ciKUstance in it^lf mortifying, and whicli 
also seemed to impose silence upon her, 
at least until the time o^ that decisive 
offer of his hand, which she had constant 
reason to expect. 

At length Lady Isabella made he^ 
appearance, and the solemn countenance 
S»he wore, togtftlier with her first address, 
induced* Mm." Stewartson immediately to 
leave the rAiifl, and poor Henrietta 
found herse'if alone with the only human 
being from whom she had ever shrunk, 
and whom she had long considered as 
touch the‘ arbitress of her destiny, as a 
felloW'-mcrtal could be considered suci). 

Whatever might be Henrietta’s feel- 
ings,. her confusion by no means ex- 
ceeded that of her honourable visitant ; 
she ^p|!eared totally at a loss for words, 
and sat^ith her eyes fb’ed upon a letter 
in her 

> At 4ngth^ Henrietta, by c, strong effort, 



TALES OF THE PRIORY. 


V 


be^ed to know .ifithat letter Wks for 
her?* , , * 

'* It is, Mis^ HemmingSj but gs I*am 
aware of its contents/ and believe ’<hey 
w ill be painfiA to you, I feel somethiilg 
like preparation necessary ; allow me to 
enquire, when yon receiYecl a letter from 

iny , from Major IJan^ay 

“ Just before his promotion. Madam.” 

** Was it writtefi as nsual, may I ask 
• With,a dee^ blnsb, and^in a trepcmjoils 
tone, Henrietta ret^lied, <*ibat the tlyee 
last letters she had received ‘wd^e not 
mitten in the style he had oncQ adopted, 
but yet tkey — 

“ Were not absolutely brutal?* 
Henrietta ft^ied by a look*of wrpri^. 

“ You may IotI^ at roe with surprise, 
but whdh 1 tell you, that within t^ two^ 
lastyeare, Major Hanway has drawn upon 
me to such an aiboynt as greatly to dis- 
tress? me, and %eriously to injure, his sis- 
ters, you will not wymdbriKf the harshness^ 
oP any expression r may l^hppen to use; 

E 3 
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you vill likewise see,** she continucfl, iu 
a low and rapid voice, « the utt<ir ini' 

4 f 

possibility of fulfilling an engagement 
conditional or my part.** 

.. 'Vyith gasping agony, Henrietta arti- 
culated, 

« Undoubtedly, Madam — you aie — 
certainly—^** 

.** CertainIy*Ji«<^e?/ but that justiti' 
Cation can a£S>rd no comfort to the heart 
of a motiier, who has struggled as I have 
done,' for th^' i^elfare of ’ a son whom 1 
have iloved only too fondly ; but 1 have 
borne every thing, rather than he should 
suffc|r disgrace, or hi3'’misconduct reach 
the ears of his father*s brother, ‘who has 
a large £if tune to bequeath } oh ! I have 
{lad anxiety beyond 'what tongue can 
tell.** 

Lady Isabella burst into tears, but after 

a short time obtained that self-control 

« 

which was habitual to her lofty 'mind, 
and qgain * addressed Henrietta, who 
trembled, and appeared ready to faint. 
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*Sl am truly cpnprned for y<Ri, my 
dear* as I am convinced qf the steadiness 
of your attachment) and,the projttiety of 
your conduct. 1 trdst, ‘howeverj^you 
will get the b%tter of this af&ir, and. even 
that your lot an life will be injproved by 
it. I have Sir Charles Elkfngton's autho- 
rity for saying it is hjs sincere desire 

Henrietta bluest into such a flood ‘of 
‘hysteriqartearsat this moment, that Lady 
Isabella was ot>liged tb ri^^the bel],*and' 
ns soon as Mrs. Stewartson cames'n, she 
gave her the letter she stiU h^ld in htjr 
hand, and, evidertly in ^eat pejrturb- 
atjon of spirits, departed. 

Some tirad^ elapsed beford 'Henrietta 
had power either '.to explain the cause* 
of her ‘distress to Mrs. Stewartson, or 
reaid the letter, in which, at length, she 
found tijrc following address, written, if 
was 'evident, ih great agitation. , 

" I have been ttnfortujflate,»and 1 am • 

• t 
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wretdied, Henrietta j this cursed climate^ 
the universal ^ysteiii of expense, a‘thoii- 
safid things have contributed to rnin my 
heai*h,"njy fottunfe — in short, I am com- 
pelled to give you back tlft promise you 
so generously made. I will not tie you 
to ruin and b^gary? I will not present 
you with tlv* wretched remnant of life, 
which my misfortud^, perhaps my errors, 
^ve consigned to misery. 

‘‘ Had you been with me as piy guar* 
difin angel, it would not have been thus ; 
butlVill not, cannot blame you— my 
heart ag^in beats for you as warmly as 
ever.: do ndt hate me^ Henrietta, most 
probably we shall meet no more, and if 
fall ih tKe bed of hohpdV, rejoice over 
me, as being snatched’ from worse than 
death. . 

“ Your distracted, 

<■ “ E. HaJjway.” 

Agwn an3l agiiin Hrarietta read this 
letter, weigHihg 'ever^ word and giving 
to every one what she conceived to be 
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tts genuine accent,^ pid the result^of her 
constderations was tw siojperest pity and 
aSection for the wiiteri, whose sickAess 
and sorrow in her eyeg rendered 'hiq} far 
more an ol^ct of pity than blanie, 
though she was well enable^ to judge, 
from her own ejiperienA, liow much 
Lady Isabella had also sufi^ed : but*that 
lady’s mention of Sif ChSrfes’s love, Jiad 
so wounded her sense of ddicacy (&t 
such a, moment of sufiSring)’ that she 
was little inclined to* Jlo*juirtice*to*her- 
feelings. All her thoughts wegre,«at this 
period of anguish, naturally confided tp* 
Mrs. Ste^artson,*and it was with,great 
sorrow <that lady perceived that she by 
no means reneunced her ideas* of finidly 
marrying as ^ she repeatedfiy* 

adverted to the circum^nce of his pro- 
motion having taken place -since <1116 let-* 
ter was written. , ' 

“ 4 should ^not be your friend, if I 
allowed you to dwell on said Mrs. 
Stewartson^ “ Hanw^y liNU n^ver now'^ 
E 5 ' * 
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be so- situated as ts mdrry a woman ^itli* 
out fortune, jfor me wants of eitrava- 
gance are ever-increasing j had he loved 
yo^ Henrietta/ as he ought to have 
done, he would have been careful for 
your sak& Depend upondt, lie is incur- 
able ; for, if b kind and generous mother, 
and an affipi^ed wife, could not influence 
him in youtii,' they' are little likely to do 
so when his luxuries are become habits.” 

Henrietta heard all her frieni} had to 
sa;^, in silenc&;*but her heart could not 
acquifisc^. 'When that friend went on to 
speak of Sir Charles, she was no longer 
silent,, she protested against the utter 
impossibility of bartering her aflections,- 
or of daring to accept que man, when 
Her heart was filled w^ch the image of 
another— it was, an idea from which her 
’ soul revolted. 

Mrs. Stewartson considered, that hers 

< r 

WM indeed no common case. For five 
complete ye^ she h^ been the betrothed 
wife of ^anwky, ^nd that she still clung 
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to ^he love expressed in his letter was 
evident ; but this Ms. St^w!u:tsoii herself 
held to bea speciesof despicable coquetry, 
by which be still sought an interest ^ her 
whom he had*injured. She was, howevei’, 
so fully convinced that Sir Charles 
ton could i^ver be his sdccessor in the 
heart of Henrietta, that shf took it hpon 
herself to d^line thV solicitations of that 
gentleman, in Henrietta’s name, the 
•week following* 

Sir Charles and Lady Isabella, and her • 
party, left Bath immediatefy afterwards, 
and Henrietta^ considering how mucji’ , 
her friend had been dlstitrbed .by her 
sorrows* exerted herself to the utmost, 

t 

and with an aifhing heart, and debilitated 
frame, professed hp readiness to go out* 
and see x:ompany as usual. 

It so happened, that the ftrst jprivate* 
party she went into, an. elderly gentle- 
man,* Mr. Norman, and his nephew, w^re 
asiMunced as ttewly*aridv^.visftprs. In 
thatnephed, HeUnetto-fltogh^ed Fre-* 

E 6 ' ‘ 
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dericf Canipseille, .the generoas yioung 
man to whom alU her family wdte so 
mnch indebte^. This meeting pleased 
and^a^^ed her much, and she wished it 
had taken place where fewer eyes were 
upon her. Mrs.Stewartson<had heard Mr, 
Norman frequently spoken of in high 
terhis, and, hieing much pleased with both 
him and his'nliphew, did not hesitate to 
invite them to' her house. The convers- 
litlons Henrietta held with him were both 
pl^saht and *pdlnfu!, as' they renewed 
the mfl!m<^'bf her father and her youth- 
ful hopes } but she found so much true 
delicacy, unaffected sympathy, and good- 
will in the manners of her young friend, 
on all subjects in whip^ she vras per- 
sonally concerned, so ch'uch good sense 
and information in general conversation, 
' that her time with him passed more plea- 
santly than she had of Im^e believed 
possible. '• 

FredWic G^pseiUe had loved Hen- 
'^'mttafro]m hiir%oyjlslii'dl^ aifd, although 
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tlip information of engagement had, 
in kis own opinion,^ aAer sflong struggle • 
succeeded in.exlinguishing his youidiful 
passion, he now felt 'it revive \j^ith more 
ardour than*beibre, and as sf whisper had 
gone forth, lirom which b6 learned that, 
'n the Bath phrase, ** ali was over,” be-* 
t'veen Hanway and Henrietta, add had 
not been'told how the affair had 
occurred, and was encouraged by»the 
gentle smiles of the pensive girl, he on* 
happily venftired to dedare ther'sthte qf' 
his heart too soon (tor, 'with ^ tnuch 
sincere esteem, it is proba(>le a softer 
feeling might* have ensued)*; in conse* 
quenpe, Henrietta, with much candour, 
but consid^able agitation,. gave him to 
understand '' that she felt it impossible 
to return his affection,' and, to a heart so 
generous as his, she could not offer* a 
divided attachment, ^d esteem alone 
was in* her power?* 

The diss^oiotmcfit of^ the young man 
. could not. be-^cdbce.ale<l*from*hi9 uncle. 
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to whem he was inexpressibly dear, dnd 
who was desirous of seeing him married. 
Thp vexation it causeil him was commu- 
nicated^ to Mrs. Stewartson, and he no 
longer experienced it alone* She was 
now seriously angry with her favourite, 
for she would iWot allow herself to believe 
that 'bny remaining affection for a man 
who she persi^tM* to’think had used her 
crcelly, ought fb have induced her to 
so ellgible‘an offer. Sir Charles was- 
jua&nf 5^rs olcfei* than Henrietta, and 
though , a well-bred man, was not pos- 
sessed of the qualities that were likely to 
at^ch a girl of her talents ; but In Fre- 
deric Campseille there was person, for- 
tune, taste, talents, and, above all, an 
excbllent disposition ancT*’ sound princi- 
ples, as w^ as uniinpeachable conduct. 

'Mrs. Stewartson was hasty iff her tem- 
per ; she decided on in^ntly returning 
home, and resigning the chajqge of one 
who, however dear Ao , her, bad provtdced 
her beyond beaiihg. , Ihstantly^rdering 



TALES OF THt PRlORY. 


87 

r 

foutf post-horses to Her chariot, she sum- 
moried Henrietta totdep^rtj oonhding to 
her servants the chai^ of packing*and 
settling all her affairs in Bath^ ^hich, 
from her own regularity, wfere not vnry 
momentous.) ^ 

The ladies took a h&sty dinner at 
Petty France, and, as days wer^ now 
long and 'the nights i^donlight, >lrs. 
Stewartson determined hn pursuing 4ier 
-^ourn^ without loss of time, and desired 
to have gooS horses,* t6at would ‘dravi. 
them quickly. Henrietta* obserivecT, as 
she got into the carriage, that the leaders 
were vSry restive. ” If they are ^strong 
and spirited,” said Mrs. S., that is, all 
1 desire ; mikl creatures are the most un- 
tractable ci’ ali'things.” * • 

In a« short time, thqy began to descend 
the high hill, which leads tO 'Fibcestef, 
and the mind of Henfietta* was enrap- 
tured £y tho magnificeirt scene which, 
like an immense csirpet, lay unfoHed be-’ 
fore her iye. Tlhe .beaSitifol, plains Ot\ 
4 * * 
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Gloucestershire, friiiiged by hedges ,and 
enriched bylarge crchards covered* with 
apple-blossoms, lay stretched in wide sue* 
cession ';.befbre them, bounded by the 
distant mountains of Wales. Villages, 
churches, faiVTis, and the ‘^bright city,” 
with its lofty tewers, enriched and diver- 
sified the scei^, through which the ma- 
jestic Severn ‘r^Iedohis streahi in many 
windings. In arfew minutes, all danced 
'^before her eyes,, and compelled Jher to 
_attefid*to their ^ittiation — -chey were de- 
scehditjig, with a rapidity that mocked 
control and threatened destruction. 

Every ftioinent the hill became more 
steep, and the declivity from th^ road 
side mere .. terrible. Mrsr Stewartson 
screaming, endeavoured t^ open the door 
and throw herself out in spite of Hen- 
rietta's* entreaties, who assured her it 
would be the greatest danger of the two } 
in a few moments she ef^cted her pur- 
a .fejv n^re the carriage was 
overturok?* yel^ragged forward. , In tlie 
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Hrsb shock Henrietta received a violent 
contfision of the hesid, ^hibh, added to 
the crash of tha fall, an^ the terror ii^in- 
s])ired, deprived her of her senij&s^ she 
believed her^lf dying, and a prayer^for 
Hanway trembled on her li^s. 

In a short time she waS dfawn ont of 

the carriage, water was held to hef lips 

and pouredT on her ftwefie&cf ; she revived, 

and eagerly enquired fbr Mrs. Stewart- 

-son ; countryman and his ’wife, who 

had assisted 'to extridMe her, itlstantly 

set out to the place which Was jpoifited 

out, and found the poor, lady lying in 

the mo§t dreadful situation, Her leg was 

fractured in the most terrible manner, 

. ^ ^ • 

and she was otherwise grievously injured, 
but Henrietta, When she came to her^lf, 
found,- that except thp braise on her fore- 
head, wKich, ■ though painful ahd disfi- 
guring, was not material, she bad escaped 
unhurt. * - ■ 

. Mrs. Stewartsoq vias convened to the' 
nearest house, in tl^e ihost terrible state 
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of sivOPering, and thither Henrietta, fol- 
lowed immediatelj/ji and applying a ban- 
dage dipped in vinegar to her forehead, 
gave herself up to consoling and attend- 
ing upon b«r unfortunate friend. A sur- 
geon was procured as sooh as possible, 
but they were at such a distance from 
medical help„ that before his arrival the 
ii^ured limfa^ V/as too much swelled to 
admit of the fracture being reduced j 
“^her assistance was procured} sever-'il 
^ da}ii passed id Unspeakable agony, and 
at length amputation was submitted to, 
as the only chance of life which remaineil 
tb the patient. • 

During 4bis time Mrs. Stewartson’s 
servants had been summoned, and every 
.m^ans adopted which dould add to the 
comforts of the cottage in which 'she was 
.^wnstrained to remain } but Henrietta was 
the un&iling companion of her couch, 
the nurse and friend to whom she looked 
‘ for every assistance, and when it was 
. decided that ^ny, w^ks mUst yet pass 
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before removal could be safely effected, 
Heniietta declared |:hat, however long 
the time, no circumstance short of the 
sickness of her mother, should j6all her 
from her offic^e for a single d 5 »y. 

Many people are capable of a noble 
resolution, but few can abide by the con- 
sequences i poor Mrs. Stewartson, Worn 
down by a inisfortifne wiii6h seized^ her 
in the midst of high health and full on- 
joy ment, pr<^bably felt and 'acted, as 
almost every other person would have 
done under the same trial. She whs a 

f 

woman with a sense of religion and a 
good uiiderstanding, and she eddeavoured 
so to call both to her aid, as to enable 
her to endure much dreadful pain with 
patience and foititude $ but the langnoi' 
induced by confinement, the sense of her 
loss, the Rawing, corroding, w^risome 
hours she passed, fatigued her spirits, 
soured her temper, and rendered her 
often irascible and fretful^ and although' 
she loved Henrietta with itbe truest aflfec- 

I * 
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tion, t slie vet was> often inconsiderate 
towards her; and her very love of her 
society, rendered her intolerable in her 
demands upon her attention. 

^ Xong aifil wearisome was the summer 
thus passed, Hotie circumstance alone illii- 
mined it, whK,*h, like a gem in a cavern, 
shed a bright though useless lustre ; in 
relating this Occident, common report 
liad so far magnified pt^r Henrietta’s 
share of ‘the evil, that sfie was jiaid t'' 
have lost all fieP'beauty by it, and that, 
althoi^h her life was spared, her health 
was irreparably injured. Oil hearing this 
report, FSoderic Campseille wrote tp Mr. 
Hilton, lamenting it in terms of the most 
tender . compassion, entreating him to 
a procure every possible aid for the beloved 
sufferer, and when lie saw a proper mo- 
<ment tor introducing the subject, begged 
that he would inform her that she had 
'^,in him still a faithful lover, ever ready 
;4^o present his han,d and fortune, ami 
desirous of dedicating bis future life to 
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soothing her sorrows of every descrip- 
tion. j 

On learning this, Henrietta wept in 
pure gratitude, but het feeling . were 
only led to reflect with the r.pre solici- 
tude on her situation with Hanway, for 
whom alone she wished to' preserve the 
beauty he might yet desire to call his 
own. . . *1 

Summer passed in this melanchory si- 
tuation, and So severe had been the. suf- 
ferings of the patient during th's Hrae, 
tliat a decline was now apprehended as 
the consequence, and she was^ advised to 
remove, during the autumn to the Lie ' 
of Wight. There Henrietta also ^deter- 
mined to accompany her, and also to the 
Madeiras, should it be found necessary, 
and this circumstance she of course in- 
formed her mother of ; lamenting at the 
same time, that she was under the neces- 
sity of removing so far without bidding 
her adieu, and hinting her hope, that as 
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the jo|urney was a short one, Mrs. Hem< 
mings would come over from W — — to 
say farewell, before their departure, to 
poor Mrs> Stew^tson. 

To the'^^ief and mortific|ition of Hen* 
rietta, this d^ired int&rviev(^ did not take 
place ; noi wa$ her letter even answered 
witlvn the time prescribed ; and as the 
plans for rentuy&l could not now be ab 
ter^ she was pompelled to set out for 
an indefii^ite time, without seeing her 
only, parent. Tlv?y travelled slowly, and 
reached the place of their destination in 
safety, where Henrietta fouud a letter 
from her mother lying at the post>office, 
and wbioh, seizing with avidity, she read 
with eagerness, and had the, new pain of 
finding the follovnng lines. 

«• 

. 1 desire, my dear Henrietta, that, if 

you really have the love and duty towards 
me most people give ) ou credit for, that 
.you will immediately send me thirty 
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pounds. I should think Mrs. Stewartson 
must have given you that, or more ; and 
you cannot want money in her house. 
Alfred behaves like a wretch; he has 
sent me seven pounds, and djclares he 
has no more, h s uncle being r n a journey, 
and such nonsense. My trials are be* 
yond bearing : 1 have held such hands as 
never were ceen, night af e“ night ; and 
the fool of a maid threw a cup of colQ^ 
over a new chamberry that 1 got to pay 
my first visit in to M’*s. Griffiths j and 
my pelisse is not fit to be .seen. They 
say quadrille is coming in; and I am 
heartily glad of it ; for though it is a 
cheating game, you seldom lose much. 
If you hav’n’t the money, try to bor- 
row it for me of the Conduits: their 
school is very thriving. But, mark me ; 
1 nmst have it, or 1 shall be utterly dis- 
graced: 1 am already pointed at, and 
whispered about: of ail things in the 
world, defend me from living in a tittle 
tattle, genteel city, whe^'e people have 
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no business on earth but pulling eacix 
other to pieces. ' , 

' “ YotSTs, &c. &c. 

, ** H. Hemmings.” 

P. S. ):^loDel Cirawleij (a stupid old 
man at b6st, f'ou know) was my partner 
last night, and absolutely held three 
hands runnih;^,' without a trump, and 
Tyhen we changed partners, made four by 
honours .twicer in one rubber. I think 
thiF way serw /;o set oft’ against your 
accident. Lcan’t do with a shilling less 
than thirfy pounds : if 1 have not that, i 
afliall be ki the hands of the lawyers im- 
medfktely.r 

» Disappointed, troubled, and, indeed, 
alarmed, as Henrietta was by th^,s epistle, 

, her fiwt care was^ to keep her mother’s 
circumstances from Mrs. Stewartson; and 
as that lady hM kindly presented her 
with a twen^ pound note, for her per- 
sonal expense on setting out upon her 
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journey, which was. yet untouched, she 
lost ndt a moment jn ‘ forvtardiiig that, 
with her watch, which v^s a v^abTe 
one, being the present of her fosdikther 
on the very nig^t w'hen she ^t beheld 
Hanway,) for the relief of Jfer •mother. 
Having done this, though her heart w^ts 
deeply wounded, she gay«}e^hter whole 
mind to rendering their new situation &s 
convenient and agreeable as possible to. 
her^uffein^ friend, aijd^bi^d the ^jtijj- 
laction to perceive that the chfinge of ais^ 
the beauty of tlreir situation, and* the 
accommodation aflbrded by^a g’oodt house, 
which was taken ‘ready for ’therar, had 
altogethei’ a very promising effect. * 
They had ndw^been settle4 atout a> 
IbrLnight, and the firsit promise «f health 
was, to fhe^ great grief of THenri^tta, 
again disappearing, when, to her astonish* 
ment rather than hei; joy/ she was one 
day summoned dbwn stairs by her mother, 

whom she was well aw«rd woiHd add not 

• •- 

VOL. II. V 
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a little to^ that daily task, 'which was 
already too heavy^ ' 

' Mi;^. Hemittings told' her, in a hurried 

way, ‘tth«t site had left W for ever, 

knowing that it was a jiost scandalous 
place, aad'^hat it was too probable her 
little embarrassment would creep out; 
that, howe^^,, between what was sent by 
Henrietta, and other matters, she had paid 
all lier debts, and was come to live in the 
island, being^apheap place, and'auiteehto 
.s«ch a pitt?ince as her’s. 

Ifeiirietta could only reply, “ that it 

••was a'lpheSip place, nor was W a 

deal' one,’* when Mrs. Hem'mings in- 
Verrnpted her with — 

. “ feutj bless my lif^ Henrietta, what 

a fright you do grow : you are as pale as 
a gipst ; in fact, you have ^uite a bilious 
complexion. But ’tis no wonder, single 
women generally look old very soon ; and 
I reckon you on the old maid’s list, I'or 
1 was the ifiothtfr of five or six children at 
your age. Wh), you will be four-and- 
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twenty next spring. Jiut, come, let us see 
what sihart things ygu boug^it in Bath ?” 

“ I had no money, you know, mothef : 

I could buy nothing.” * * 

A message .I'rom Mrs. Ste^rtsou ,ilC " 
tcrrupted the conversation,^hich was 

n^ soon renewed, for the invalid was 

• 

not in the humour to rgc^§tyc her un- 
wished-lbr guest. In a short time Mrs. 
Hemmings procured pleasant lodgings in* 
a low^ol’ sifiall^ houses, w^ich had be§u 
built for the purpose of accommodatii^- 
summer visitants, within an easy.dis!bnoe 
of Mrs. Stewartson’s house, •anc|‘ endea-, 
voured to make sorfte acquaintance among 
the few -visitants of the place, who lijp- 
gered late in autumn. When these were 
gone, the place wasj inde,ed very dull, 
and Mrs. Hemmings began to b^ ex- 
tremely Iretful and discontented. 

Henriet,ta regularly visited her mother, 
morning and evening ; and when. Mrs. 
Stewartson was ablest© Sbe htk’, she went 
over to bring ber to din^ with* them j 

F 2 
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but this was only seldom, and never 
desired by die mother. In fiicl, the 
sif.ht of Mrs. *Stewartson alfected Mrs. 

exceedingly ; and as she saw 
Ikr, but ^Idom, every ^interview re- 
newed h,er\painful sensations with an 
acuteness she could not control ; to see 
a person o.f ?^er own age, to whose ac- 
quaintance she had earnestly aspired, and 
whom she had ever considered most en- 
viably situated, at once precipitated isom 
aU the enjoyments c^'life, and condemned 
apparently to linger out the remnant oi 
lier days in a state of constant pain and 
hopele§s weakness, ia which fortune 
itself could only bfe wasted on means of 
relief, which yet answered no end, aft 
lorded a subject of contemplation which 
comphjtely ovet;came her spirits, and 
frotp which she endeavoured, but often 
vainly, to escape. 

Jlut these visits to the house of mourn- 
ing, thougt palnfyl, and frequently a 
EOiirce qf gresit uneasiness to Henrietta, 
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who regularly* blamed for bringing 
her into trouble, were ^ven*lually of great 
use to Mrs, Heinmings j and by -^gree? 
Henrietta, wilj^ sincere thanl^mes^Db- 
served, that her desire of ^asure ‘was” 
tamed, her love of exhib/ioif, and of 
course her temptation to extravagayce 
died away, and her aflectiass were drawn 
towards her own family ,to supply the 
place of other connectiorts* S^ie found 
company in books, •ayd* supplietl the 
place of conversation in affectionate c»r- 
respondence with her sons, for Whom she 
had also, a pleasure in contriving little 
presents j and the visits of Hejirietfti, as 
hep greatest Ueat, were watched for with 
impatience, and* received with pleasure ^ 

and kindness. • • • 

Winter passed, spring returned,f,sum- 
mer reigned; but still was Henrietta 
closely tied to the sufferihg invalid ; but 
beneath their genial influence a certain 
portion of'l^alth ravlsifedfidh own worn- 
out frame, and its ros& blloQmeftl in her 

• p 3 
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Ebeek ; but there were no roses for her 
heart ; tbere' werfi no letters from Han- 

ft Ik 

way. . 

W Y l; ^ 

^ “IStiir. M'lg^Dg the ide^ that she was 
Woved, she now. adopted', the belief that 
the sickness\of which he had complained 
pi/>ved fatal, and that his silence was that 
of the grav,k ■ Ever awake to the de- 
lusions of fan(?y, whose magic power can 
ittalt delight .to rapture, but fail not to 
depress douliltil^ misery, she wculd'lre- 
ijuently steal the formerly devoted 
to h'lfer mother to wander on the sea- 
tshore, end* indulge in the melancholy 
dredins imaginat^n presented of her 
Ibver. Sometimes she sa^ him parched 
by fever, worn down by pain, stretched 
on the bed of death. At others, she 
beheld him cm 'the field W4)unded and 
expiring,’ with no'^kiifd' hand to staunch 
his flowing blbod« ao pitying . friend to 
catch 'bis dying accents and convey his 
last coiainahds to Ke^. But never could 
she allcfW the^ id^a to ta&e possesion of 
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her heart that he false to her lovV, or 
that hts character was « so ihr vitiated as 
to render it her iduty to expel him from 
her heart ; she conceived tfiat hi^ercors 
had arisen from generosity an^^creduUlgfj * 
which had led to embarr|f^sioent and 
error. 

The autumn advanced, ^d> again die 
medical friends of Mrif. Stewartson spoke 
of a voyage to the Madeiras» froiO^ 
w'hicn' Ihe mind of the patienf shrunk] 
while that of hi^ co^auion felt* a 
melancholy satisfaction in tliQ idea of 
traversing that wide world of waters over 
which Hanway hkd passed 'before ^er ; 
and even when the rain drizzled, and the 
clouds scudded ^wildly fast, foretelling 
tempest, she would ^rap Ijerself in a large^ 
mantle mid slouch, bonnet^ and take her 
accustomed ramble^ where^ unseen and 
uninterrupted, she cpuld f ‘ meditate even 
to madness.” 

One evening she had^tglen frgm Mrs. 
Stewartson’s ^lom, in thte'hous of twi* 

F 4 
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ligh{, (which was that of repose to her 
suffering friend, )< aqd, without making 
Mrs. Hemmings her first object, went 
ditectrys^o the sea-shore. The vast ex- 
-‘j^anpe wa^ow calm, and i boat was seen 
making its for England, whither liei 
thoughts pursued it. She contrasted her 
present sifeua^iqp with that, of her gay 
visit to Bath at this season of the year. 
And observed to herself!, “ that different 
as ^ the circuipstances of h5r siEuafton 
wf re, yet Hanway was the master-spring 
of alk her feelings under both : for him 
jhe had siglted even in the midst of joy, 
for iiim she could sftiile in sorrow.” 
“.And hinit” said she, clasping her hapds 
on he!’ bosoni, “ him 1 must sec no 
‘ more.” * . , 

The sound of* her own v^ice* startled 
her; she looked up, and to, her great 
confusion saw Ahre^ men ,adv|nciiig to 
the place where she was standing. She 
was only a iiule‘*di»tance from her mo- 
ther’s house/ find* thither, site haslened^ 
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since although h§r path brought her 
close* to the menj she \fould ^oon be 
beyond their observation! 

One of these persons > was. a 
thick roquelaire, his head ^avelop^'lx:'- 
a large hat, and his face farther hidden 
by the handkerchiefs round his mouth 
and throat; and he appe^tied so weak 
that he leaned upon* his servant and a 
sailor. “ Poor creature,'* thought H$.n- 
rietta,. “ life i^ come, lik^ Mrs', Stewart- 
son, to try the ejects of this clim^^e ; 
and I fear, like her, he will find aits in- 
efficacy.” The current of 'her thoughts . 
were interrupted? by the ser'Fant’s ejiquir- 
ing o^ her the road to Mrs. ifemmings’s 
house. 

Surprised by th^ quq^tion, Henrietta^ 
answered jn a hurriad voices that she - 
was going there. That voice, was in- 
stantly recognized , by the invalid, who 
exclaimed : 

• • 

“ Oh, heavens Vhatsj^ Henrjetta !” 

Henriet^, irembliag Sfevcay nerve, 

F 5 ‘ 
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gazed on the speaker; his jaundiced face» 
bis sunken features, his bending 'frame 
were new to her ; but lus eye^ his voice, 
his drd(>^ gaise, cbuld alone be Han way’s. 
-Welcome drpired on her lip : to see, and 
yet to see thus, was an emotion too 
much for her to suf^ort ; and before he 
could clasp her to his brea$t» ^e had 
sunk, fainting, on the sands. 
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CHAP. V. 

Oh ! if thou be the same ^gean, speak. 

And speak agiun unto the smne Emilia. 

. • * ’ SHiiiC8Riaa& 

Henrietta was brought to herself 

the motion o^ the me^ lyho carried Jher 

between them, but scarcdy could 

believe the circumstance wbicli bad 

occurred, until she found herself in t^e • 

house of her mdther, who 'overwhelmed 

Hanvnay with welcomes, and catching 

the sound of ‘‘ Colonel” from* his Mr— 
* • 
vant, addressed lum as such, and 

dieted roundly, that be would soon re- 
cover bis health, and forget all his past 
sufferings. 

He appeared too ill and too /mich af-. 
fected to reply, iltoiraaiiC desired that 
he mi^t belaid on tra soHh; he 1h«n« 
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administere4 some drops to him and re- 
tired; after which the stillness of* the 
apartment gave Henrietta' time*to breathe 
f're«i*her 'Surprise, and even to rejoice in 
'theTeturn df* Hanway, and in the direc- 
tion of hie fit't steps to her, which she 
thought, decidedly proved that his heart 
had never wahdered from her. 

At length Hanway spoke, but evidently 
under great agitation, “ I am returned 
to yoi^ Henrietta, under strange ciicura- 
staEces, considering that 1 come from 
the Ea»t Indies. I am poor, friendless, 
sink, perl^aps dying; -will you, can you 
receive* me?” 

Henrietta answered by a flood of tears, 

' ^nd by pressing the hand she had taken, 
+^odly between lier own. 

I ^ a wretch to distress you thus, 
but 1 thought you would have .‘pity on 
me : I saw your uncle for a few minutes 
.by chanpe, ia Portsmouth, and learnt 
from -him youre j^estnt situation, your 
past sufferings, your, unparalleled con- 
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stancy, and I could not forbear setting 
out to you immed^tely. 'Oh ! if I should 

recover, «f I should be 'enabled to titove 

• * * 

to you how ^ear” •' •>— 

He paused, unable to condnuc, uflabie " 
to express the fulness of ^bve* and grati- 
tude, which swelled in his bosom j^but 
there was no need of wofd^, she felt all 
he would have spoken, she besought him 
to be composed, promised to dispose *fter 
mother in his favour* |nd prophesied that 
all would be well. , • 

Mrs. Hcmraings, “ on» h(9spitable 
thoug)?ts intejit,” had tllre§dy held *1* 
consultation with his servaijfs, Ifad en- 
deavoured, to secure. him comfortable 
lodgings in thg adjoining house,* had co»«— 
trived a thousand good things by whidA* 
he might be benefited, and had probably 
given a few hopes to her future introduc- 
tion ta the worldtthrough his means ; at 
all events she was glad to see ,liim, and 
happy to assist lyiO) did she relax in 
her kindneus, when infornaed by. bei» 
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daughter, that he had returned in poverty, 
and on bad teriiiis wHhXady Isabella. 

Whatever might pass in the mind of the 
mother, lovers spoke not thought not 
of theiuture,'but alas ! so much was Han> 
way become th^ victim of that bilious af- 
fection so common in the East Indies, that 
the language di sentiment, the sense of 
confidence and reconciliation, were soon 
suspended by real sufferings, and his fond 
Henrietta was called upon literally to be- 
come his nurse ; and in a short time found 
herself siomipletely divided between two 
patients, e^ch of whom required all the 
contrivance, forbearance, anxiety, and 
actual fatigue attendant on such awful 
and exhausting duties. 

The return of Colonel Hanway was (in 
despite of her sympathy and attachment 
to Henrietta) a serious trouble to Mrs. 
Stewartson, who «aw at once that she 
pould not hope to draw lier dear com- 
panion to thetMsdeirfts. nor of gaining 
<iiore than 4 portion«of that time whid 
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had heretofore beeo de'^^ so exclu- 
sively to her. She had tne magnanimity 
not to wound* the heart of her ydhng 
friend by any direct complaints 0B-4bi8 
head; but, poor woman, the demands ^e 
made on Henrietta's patie^ce*during the 
time she spent with her, wme greater 
than they, had ever beeh* before; 
every complaint aivd trpuble were*treai> 
stored up till the evening^ or rather ni^t, , 
as Henrietta now slept «in the H^tl^ bed 
formerly occupied by M^s. Stewartson's 
maid, for the purpose of making up, as 
far as. possible, for the houra which '^e* 
passed at her inother's witb Han^fay. 

. Dbring .these hours, not only weFe all 
her thoughts, Jbut her actions devoted^ 
Hanway; she administered his medictnc:^ 
prepared his viandi^ and taxe4 all the 
powers of her memory and imagination, 
fi)r amusement, * Happy was she, 
when th#litemy novelty she had brought 
from faer^frleiid,. Code^ltsp^ed to his pl^ 
suTf^ Of the winp; or other ret 

7 
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storatives from' the same source, mei his 
approbation ; but '■she coulft not help 
perceiving that he was altered* in mind, 
asnr^l as constitution, and that histem> 
~per‘was grievously impaired; Even to 
her, he was '^frequently querulous, and 
captious, and to his servant so haughty 
and irascible, that notwithstanding the 
kindest interference t>f Mrs. Hemmings, 
the man soon left him, and it was diffi- 
cult, -to, supply his place by any person to 
be procured ip their situation. He .was 
becomd so much of an epicure, that there 
'appeared little doubt, but that the lux- 
urious ''habits of the East had done him 
much more injury Uian its ch'mate,' and 
'a^hough he was certain of suffering 
^.s^rely if he did not observe a prescribed 
regimen yet he never failed to» indulge 
his appetite when a favourite dish was 
provided, and to* be ill-humoured and 
aggrieved if it were omitted. Henrietta 
could not*' doUbtj^but with Returning 
healtl}, he niould be tempted 'to resume a 
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line of' conduct that would i^nsi/re the 
retufti of^ickness, ^ anti although the 
slightest ,word*of apology for his errors, 
instantly restored the 'equanimity yf her 
feelings, and the tenderness of her Ij^art. . 
yet she was well aware, tl^at a life spent 
in error and repentance on one side, and 
endurance^ of injury and forgiveness ’Tif it 
on the other, were .little likely to ensure 
happiness to either. Sfball, indeed, <>\}ias 
her chance for happiness, with a capri- * 
cious and mutable bSng, who, ^Ithbugh 
he appeared to love her to^ dis^action, 
yet never considered hen circurastagees 
in matters of 'expense, the fatjgue to 
whi»h he subjected lier, flie demands 
made upon her spirits, or those of ^r 
mother, whose kjndness to him rendered 
her doubly dear in Jier daughter’s eyeC*" 
and who accepted favours from ’both, as 
if he were conferring honours. 

As, however, tlie attentions he received, 
the regularity of ihftjife he led, and the 
wholesoAeijess of ^e Tbod vvhich Henri- 
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etta at length attained the power of sub* 
jecting him tb,^really succeedfd in ^ivii^ 
him, the promise of reiiewed existence : 
with Returning health he began to display 
_ those j)owers, and resume those manners, 
which had ,woij| her affections, and Hen- 
rietta, sensible of the happy change, 
redoubled hen efforts to render it per- 
manent, by leading him to add that which 
is essential in principle, to that which 
' appears amiable^ in disposition, ^ever 
is the heart of woman so deeply and fer- 
vently engaged in seeking blessings from 
heaven, as when the petition is for re- 
formatipn for the man to whom she has 
devoted her future life : and she felt for 

" j * 

Hanwav all the solicitude which the most 
devoted wife could experience for the 
most beloved husbi^nd. Blending the 
grave and gay in her conversation, she 
alternately amused and employ^ his 
mind; and as the rigours of winter were 
now past, mid the le appearance of* vege- 
tation awdcfned aitention to^he subject,' 
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she sought to lead him through/ *' riature, 
up t(t natui^’s God,’* andltehch his heart 
the langyiage of gratitude for restored 
strength, and returning hehlth. ^ 

One of the best endowments of Ihe 


female character, is the power of giving 
interest to the comnfon incidents and oc- 


cupations of life, and enabling the hour 
of listless languor, dr tedious disease, to 
pass by unmarked. This faculty Hen- 
rietta had cultivated sifccessfully in her 
long attendance upoS !lkrs. Steftflaitson, 
and now called for by the man sh^ loved, 
no wonder that she exerted it to the 


utmost. Reading his wants tn hi^ e/es, 

his wishes in their remotest associations, 

• • 

she was alternately silent or full of prattle, 
now obedient as Ins slave, now playfully 
his commander. She read, she sxuigr*' 
she listened, smiled or wept, feel- 

ings emailed for amusejxient, consolation, 
or sympathy. She became to him ano- 
ther selfi in which he poijld enjoy a new 
species of ^xistenge, f^hen,the former 
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wearifed him ; and even her long ab- 
sences, thougli' they sometimes oflSnded 
him, increased the pleasure afforded by 
her rfturn. 

"Iliu'ing this period, Lady Isabella, 
though naturally anxious, held herself 
aloof j for she was Well aware, that her 
firsf concessiors would be followed by a 
demand upon her purse, for she found 
that he was still m debt j but, true to her 
resolution of affording him every chance 
of ^'eWare, she took" care to liquidate 
every /letn?nd that was ever likely to 
meet his uncle’s ear, and to keep a total 
silencq.on the»real situation of her own 
limited intercourse with him ; and at 
Jength, partly in fear of their difference 
being suspected b^ the .uncle, and partly 
to*satisfy the longiijgs of the inother in 
her own heart, she set out, with one 
confidential servant, to see him, and be 
herself the judge of his real situation. 

It \vas a fine d!W,«.in the middle of 
March; when L^dy Xisabella’gi post-chaise 
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was observed to be approaching' th* row, 

which now seldom* saw alvebicle of thia 

description. IJatiVray, with the helg of 
a stick, was slowly perambulating the 
little garden !n front of the house^jEind 
continuing to chat with Mrs. Hemftiings 
through the open window, w’hile Hen- 
rietta was herself preparing Jii™ a basin 
of broth, which she f)laced on the table, 
as Lady Isabella (being tiirected thither) 
entered the parlour. 

Tender t&rs, kinl! Yorgivings, 'and 
mutual congratulations, todk place. JCady 
Isabella was shocked at the ravages* still 
visible* in his person, one ntinutp ; ttie 
next^ thankful that he wasT *so much 
amended. *She was interrupted by* the 
arrival of his dledical attendant, to wh^ 
she expressed her thanlis ; but the 
tleman replied (as he had often previ- 
ously asserted to Hanway), that he owed 
his life* solely to the care and kindness of 
the ladies present,^ wjiose united skill and 
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attentbn had produced in him a specie* 
<Sf resurrectibrit < 

*VYes,” observed 'flanway,^ ” Hen- 
rieUa,has takiits for nursing ^ but she is 
abovA-all praise. Let me, however, now 
enquire after ^ my sisters, particularly 
Emily.” 

Lady Isabella informed him, that this 
young lady was on the point of forming 
a splendid connection, and delicately 
hinted, that, for her sake, it would be 
advisable to postpone his own marriage a 
little time, , Hanway agreed to this ; he 
listened, with delight, to the description 
she gave of his sister’s nexpected esta- 
blishment, and of various scenes of great- 
jl£ss and gaiety, in which they had moved ' 
dhring the winter j observing, from time 
to time, how differont his situation had 
been, alluding often to the little lodgings 
in which he had been cooped, and what 
he chose to call “ the meagre comforts 
of his board.” Mrsi Hammings was evi- 
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dently mortified and hurt, ^ilsi! her 
daughter, from her mother’s pain, felt 
indignation arise*' m liei* bosom, which 
evidently Sushed her pale dheek an^ ab^ 
sorbed the tdars which had fillecUher 
eyes ; she could not forget all^ that had 
been done and sufiered for him, since he 
had entered virtually, though not ndihi- 
nally, the abode of her mother, without 
either money or friends*; and she well 
knew with, what difficultj^ she had been 
enabled to procure hith the many ef- 
forts, and even luxuries, lie had c®joyed 
in his despised situation. . ^ 

Lady Isabella’s good senae and proper 
feeling led her to make all possible.re* 
paration to £he wounded feelings'of botfc 
mother and daughter ; and, as thej’^ were* 
willing* to be reconciled, and Hanway 
was himself adroit in the language of 
contrition, their hearts were soon at ease 
on this point : but it was impossible not 
to perceive that the^nversations he held 
with his mbtljer, mspjre^a kin^l of gene- 
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ral di^cointent with all around him, . and 
a restless desirL to revisit the metropolis. 
Ear’y in the evctiinsr, at her accustomed 
hour». Henrietta "returned home, and 
Ladjir. Isabel la, on learning that she never 
broke into this rule, and that a game 
at chess with Mrs. Hemmings generally 
finished her son’s evening, observed that 
Henrietta acted with great propriety in 
paying such attention to her friend ; but 
added, in' rather a sorrowful tone, “ Yet 
1 think I liave been told that the jointure 
of Mrs. Stewartson goes to her husband’s 
n^hew ?” * 

So I have always uaclerstood,” said 
Mrs. Hemmings. “ Yet, it strikes me, 
^at she* had a handsome legacy left her 
kome years ago?” said Lady Isabella. 

“ I never heard, any thing about ii 5 
but it may be the case, for the expenses 
attending her illness have been so enor- 
mous, that even her handsome income 
^^uld not, 1 should think, discharge 
; So it is very well if sht has some 
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other means of doing i\ for she is a 
veiy^xact, honoivalde woman, and has 
alarms spent he*r moin:^ xery handsomely. 
Indeed she hi|s no relation to save for,T“ 
Lady Isabella and her son exchamged 
looks, which seemed to say, •“ What a 
fool the woman is !” but, as Mrs. Horn* 
mings did ivot see them, ehe was not hurt 
by them ; and, despite of her cares *and 
mortifications, she was pleased to have 
Lady !][^sabella l(pr her g^esU .. • 

The stay of the titled visitant was But 
short: she departed on' the third* day; 
and, pwhaps, had never ^en. equally 
regretted by her liitherto thankless son, 
who fervently wished that he ha^ bchn 
able to accompany her. On his repeat^ • 
ing this desire to his doctor, Mrs. Hem*' 
midgs ventured to say, that he could not 
of course leave the Isle of Wight till 
after his qiarriagje with her daughter ^ to 
which he imniodiately assented, Mying, 
that it was those ,1^ gtrl*was re- 

moved aokaevhofe;'* but this assent was 
VOL. n. , o 

■ m 
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not gradoualy (;iveD, as it regardid dtlier 
Henrietta or her sufifering fiiend, ''from 
whom, during tlie wbofe winter, he had 
receiving daily acts kindness and 
essential assistance. 

The Hitle vexations and oocarional 

t 

alarms of Mrs. Hemmings on this bead 
were suddenly cat short in ^pril, by the 
arrival of an express from Lady Isabella, 
to inform her son, that his uncle had 
died suddenly/ a'ld that his 'presence in 
London was necessary as soon as pos- 
sible: she believed the wi|/i would be 
fouffid ir her son’s Hvour, hot that 
nothing could be kaoA^n with certainty 
until he appeared. 

Hanway, throwing down the letter 
“which he had «ead aloud, clasped Hen- 
rietta in his arms, and exdaimiag, ** How 
difi^nt an absence is this from ray 
last 1” seemed to antic^eto the joy of a 
i^eedy return, and the power of making 
ter not ou]^ but a splendid 

bride. Ord'^rswe.einstaBtly given toex- 
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jiedite hw joimtey ^ and the alacrily of his 
movdfaieiits proved how^ much stre^h 
he bad roally gained, whil^ the fineness 
of the season promised further 
from his journey. 

Mrs. Hemmings remarked thht; adding, 

** You will return to us perfectly welV I 
have no doubt.” 

** Alt be careful Eduard, when'ypu 
are in London,” said £^enrietta; « re. 
member thb past.” • 

** I mil remember it, ray dear girl, but 
only to gi^e a zest to the fbture; to 
paint ypu as the angel of ^ercy, sup* 
porting me in thd hour of 8orrei)f.” 

** And a, very good ihce she^woifld 
iiave for it,” said Mrs. Hemmings, TT • 
she were in perfect healths Just befin e^ 
was married 1 eat tbr Mercy, in Collins’s 
ode, to the great mortification of Char, 
lotte Cuunho^Shatn, •who*Wae a kind of 
rival beauty, and, ind^, a very hand- 
some girl, bat no nurile fit ¥ 9 jt^Ucy than 
I am for a ]?ep«.” • * 

o 2 
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** Do, aear j^ward, finish yonr soup ; 
the chaise will not he here theSle ten 
minutes/* ^ „ 

<«r'H&nway obeyed, and Mi^s. Hemmings, 
though heard only by herself, continued 
speaking.* 

Ahe ! what one lives to see ! Char- 
lotte took dfi&nce at me in thp first place, 
because the pointer preferred me, and 
that increased to imrfect malice when 1 
made^so great r. piatch, a^.po6rd^r Mr. 
Hemmings was considered to be; but 
since \hen, she has been up in the world, 
amd 1 have been down in it, God knows ; 
but l^etwis no saying ^hat circle 1 may 
move in yet ; my poor Henrietta is a por- 
,\ionle$s, but an accomplished {prl, and 
would grace a court/* 

Now she was heard. << Fqier Henrietta, 
mme, let me si^, is an angel, and the first 
potentate ott earth might be ,proud of 
her hand/* 

As Hanwa^*^ s^ke, thdse words, the 
tears spiang,to bin-eyes, his whole frame 
C 
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trembled with emotioD» aivl in 'that emo- 
tion hb tender Henrietta felt every fear 
for the future vatiish, e^ery past offcflice 
forgiven, and| with equal fondness ar<^. 
modesty she parted from him with^the 
assurance, “ that every hour would seem 
an age till she beheld‘him agaiik** 

The chaise was at the door, but Han- 
way impatient as he ‘had been, seemed 
now inclined to linger: he felt at this 
moment that Mrs. Hemraings was dear 
to him as well as her idolisKd daughter, 
and that his obligations to her kindness 
were very great: he strove'to touch 
this, but overpowered by his^eeitngs, 
pressed her hand, sprung into the car- 
ri{^e, which conveyed him to EyBe, and 
was out of sight in a mbipent. . 
Wheh the first emotians were subsided, 

a 

and when.hifKs. Hemmings had endea- 
voured to point oqt the happiness that 
(at last, as she believed,) awaited her 
daughter, in the reeoveced, h^th aftd 
improved drcptniianqes oF^hes beloved 

on 
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Hanway, iieiinetta endeavoured to ac*' 
cept the probvble comfiMrt her impsoved 
pro.^j«Bcts held out to her. Yet dear 
Hunv^ay was still to her heart, certain as 
she felt of his love for her, still there was 
a weight on her spirits which she could 
not remove ; a strong innate conviction 
that she couhl not be happy with him, 
kept perpetually whispering the hated 
truth to her mind. Many facts to which 
the mind is hlinjded at eighteen, are felt 
acutely at five>and>tweaty, when our 
lainil}’ afiections are !&i:ed by the habit 
of loving^ and of united interest, com* 
inon>ynipalhies, and iooieased gratitude, 
or .esteem. From these dear and che- 
rizhed fies, Henrietta now felt as if she 
' were about to he 'torn ; for she could not 
conceal from herself, that wkmierer she 
was received s||td the family hf fiaaway, 
so "ftr from being considerial' at a daughter 
and sirttr, she woidd be btrdy endured 
af an iptrudsrt '-ard that beyond Her 
mother, ehr %ocdd nuely, if ever, be<‘ 
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aojr part of her faau^ re^^Ted with 
piea^o, or treated with respect. Her 
eldest brother., 4Ae woKhy image 4 >t' a 
father ever dearly beloved^ and teyderly^ 
regretted; her dear William. the«pride 
of her heart, the delight of her eyes ; her 
excellent uncle, wlio for so many years 
had supported them adl. renouncing Tor 
their sakes^ in pursuance of his promise 
to their father, the dearhst wishes of>hu 


breast, her upright, generous uncle ; all 
woultTbe received witlf coldness, phr^aps 
treated with contempt, which, cogacious 
of not meriting, they could not brqok. 
and of course they would be lost k> her 
for ever. Dear Amelia, too. from whom 
i>Ke had rechived so many acts of frieg^- 
ship, to whom sbe^ willed so ardently toT 
prove her gratitude, Epipsi be abandon^ : 
ah> how ihany sacrifices |pust she' make, 
and hpiF , would the be repaid ? 

In* £e<fda^a these meuncboly thoughts 
were agreeably ini^pr;u^ed b;^a letter 
Ifom llenwe];^ informingTher of’ his safe 
o 4 * 
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arrival injthe metropolis: it was hasty, 
but full of kindness, and promised her 
anoldrer on the riiorro\^,'hut several mor* 
rows 4 >assed without a successor. At 
length another came, in answer to hers, 
but still sl}orter than the last, observing, 
•* that he was pressed to deatli with 
business, to«vihich, as she well knew, his 
health was inadequate and adding in 
the postscript only, that intellig^ce 
which she naturally expected* He said 
that his uncle liad left him his sole ex> 
ecutoa; lug bdieved he had dkd worth 
about fifty thousand pounds, but he had 
1^ his sisters each ten thousand, which 
waf a most disproportionate division in 
his opimon ; he must, however, submit to 
'i^ and the payjrtent, of these legacies 
were among his f^st carei^ which were 
miuiy. ^ 

But surely such cmes may l?e got 
oyer,** said Henrietta, with a sigh, as she 
thought ^ on ^th^ asl^iider state of her 
finances, .and i(ecollecfed long they 
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were parted, how much |they> had suf- 
fered i^br want of a’portion of that money 
which was now r^eived so coldly «nd 
ungratefully, ^nd a little of’ which wouljl . 

have been so welcome to her. *<* 

• » 

It appeared, however, that in her ig. 
norance of business, She had under-rated 
the Colonel's engagements, * for a few 
hurried lines, about a Veek after the last, 
were all she received from him, although 
she wrote repeatedly in tl\,e most anxious 
manner, under the persuasion th*at the 
multiplicity of his engageiyent) had* 
brought on a return of his sickness. De^ 
after day, and week after week, jessed by, 
and still no letter was received, nor £piy 
intelligence gained of him, although Lady 
Isabella had been ^tddfeped also 
subjecf. 

The perpetual anxiety under which 
she suffered preyed upon her health, 
though she compelled herself to exert 
all her wanted attantioi) tp pp»r Mts. 
Stewartson,* \dio *no>y grWing sensibly 
o 5 ' 
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weaker, wisheif to return home, as she 
was annoyed by die increase ot‘ company 
thef* advancing ^mmer introduced ; and 
-jfterf various plans, - at , length fixed 
npo^ taking a house for the season in 
a village in Devonshire, near the coast. 
Henrietta wished to be nearer Hanway, 
and therelbre- eagerly forwarded the plan, 
in which it was agreed that Mrs. Hem* 
mings should make one of the party, a 
circumstance of preat moment to Hen- 
rietta, as stic saw too clearly that the 
'lingering disease she had so long endea- 
voured to mitigate, had nearly cmn- 
pletdd its a^ul work, and she had now 
the satisfactidn of feeling in her mother, 
the gtekdy and sympathising friend, her 
'anxious heart in** such a time of trial 
needed so much. 

Whilst this mournful party seek their 
new abode, w'e will r^cace the sti^s of 
him who was the object of so much 
soSicitoJe to, the constant heart of Hen- 
rietta. 
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CHAP. IV. 

To bridal bloom her strength had 
Beheld her beautiful and young ! 

Lures there a reccurd which hath |old» 

That she was wedded^ widow*i&, old ? 

Moktgomerv. 

* 

As Colonel Railway advanced in his < 
journey to Hondmi, his spirts rose/ he 
became conscious of tliat ' renovation^ of 
strength, which gives life ^n(^ hope, ^nd 
which/in comparison with that state finder 
which he suffered on his ai^val from 
Ihdia, might be termed h^lth;«he ^u« 

' sidered himself endowed with life, and 
fortune to enjoy that life, at tliS'^iame 
evmitful juried. 

Arrived at bis floothet’s house in town, 
and. mdt by the si^rs*cff whom he was 
jjmd ,the^ new and vabi4>l« ' 
neiNaens }*coi}gratulated>«eB every side 
oh 
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upon Kis r^lurt|, and soon put in posses- 
sion of those facts relative to his micle*s 
will#*' which werfe necessary for his full 
enjoypient ; his mind expanded to every 
kind'^f gratification. In the charming 
bukle of taking possession, and examin- 
ing property, together with receiving old 
friihds and ,acquiring new ones, he 
almost forgot those* whom he had left 
beliind, and in banishing all memory of 
past sufferings, bRnished lier also who had 
siisjljjiihed him undbr them. * 

* It is^true she often returned, and her 
benignant features assumed the mien of 
reproech j her gentle accents were ex- 
changed for indignant tones and heart- 
reudingciccaisations; on which he scrawl- 
fed a few words of apology as we have 
already seen, an^ then sought to lose ftie 
stings of memory, in the business or 
amusement which s<dicited his attention. 

Lady Isabella was' surprised" at his 
sUence respecting llqnriett^ and in her 
heart condemn^ it f sHe did not exactly 
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like the connection, b'ulj molt sin* 
ccrel^ approved \he woman, and con- 
sidered it her son^^^ illitj» to marry h|yr, as 
soon as lie had ]|aid due 'respect ^to his 
uncle’s memory, and officiated ^ the* 
marriage of his sister, as her-bridal father. 
Slie perceived, also, •that notwithstanding^ 
his flow of spirits gave him. the app^- 
ance of liealth, yet be was, and probably 
always would be, a delihate, ailing man, 
and she tyas convinc.ed mo other woman 
would ever tiurse hiid with the skii? and 
tenderness of Henrietta;' she therefose 
^•onsidered it sound policy as well ,as 
honesly to maryy her. Bdl'eveiv while 
Lad^ Isabella reasoned thus, yet the 
^ world sttll prevailed and tlte convic- 
tion that he nfight inAhe ordinary pbra<K: 
“ do better,” rendered her qulescSntSs to 
his proceedings, consoling her conscience 
by a resolution, tliat she would never say 
a word in opposition to his marriage witli 
Henrietta, « which yvas surel^^as touch’ 
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as au}’* of the } arties could expect from 
her.” ■ ** 

Rjclies frequently ^.re^te a love of 
richesj vrhicfa 'did not jgrevioiisly exist in 
*the mjnd, when Uie want of tliem was 
actually fHt. After looking into his con* 
cems, an(£ appropriating the respective 
legbcics left, 1^ an uncle w'hose favour 
had been solely secured by his absence, 
aad.the wise department of his mother, 
C<^ouel Hauway found hims^f in the 
possession of opwatds of thirty thoitsaod 
ptpunds. He became avaricious, as he 
cojitemplated this sum ; and although he 
koUw^iat hi^ pother’s jointure would be 
exclusively his, and that he liad already 
greatly curtailed his sister*^ portiouS, 
he yet exceeding)^ grudged them the 
le^y left by fais' unde. This sensation 
rose still higher in his mind, 'when he 
learnt that he had an opportunity of pur- 
chasing an estate' in Stadhrdshird, oon* 
’tigupus jt ,9 that from^ which his noble 
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ancestors i^rung, for aim of forty 
thou^nd pounds.* 

Lady Isabella. jArranigcd Uiis mat^r to 
b is satisfaction : tl|je estate fvas purchased, 
and a mortgage accepted by Emily’s* 
bridegroom, who now daimed her band. 

. On this occasion, parties and festivities 
commenced, in which Hapway neces- 
sarily bedlme a person of much im- 
portance : he was precisely in that situa- 
tion as tp ius healljh, which renders a 
handSomc, ^elegant Aan, peculiarly in- 
teresting anxl attractive’ to the oth^r 
sex. Ail who have feeling, and all who 
pretend to it^ are, und^i* suQii cir- 
cumstances, autin^riEed m paying at- 
tentions to the^ invalid, wludi would 
be otherwise \inwarrantable. His looks 

a _ 

may im watched, his a6tions preSbfnSed ; 
he may dance when he pleases, sit down 
and langtdsh when he pleases ; it is 
charmhag to oonilble him, and amiable to 
pkyhim. ^ 4 • ' 

Hanway, as arsoldier^aA invalid, and it 
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might' be 




an enriched one, ex- 
perienced this kind of flattery so large- 
ly, t^at fbrgeltirfg entfrely the difference 
between attentions giv;^n for an hour in 
the liope of conquest, or the love of exhi- 
iiitton, and those long-continued, long- 
suflering kindnesses ^hown him by Hen- 
nStta, he b<^9.A to consider such atten- 
tions as matter of course, and look round 
on tlie gay crowd which surrounded him 
as alike devoted to his wishes. Yet he 
Tvas' fi^quently obliged to see that the 
young ^and gay often fled with precipit- 
ation to the merry dance, or cheerful co- 
te Ae,..wheh approached by a younger 
and gayer man ; and one evening, when 
he had been entertaining a beauty of six- 
teen with an acedunt of a sea-storm, 
she* was' suddenly drawn to the spr^litly 
dance by a more congenial companion ; 
»nd the chagrin he jfelt from her con- 
duct was so evident as to excite -the 
‘atteptiot).' of, a Major Clifford, who ol)- 
served, ' ' 
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« Do you think Miss 

girl, ^8 well as a pi^tty 

'* By no meaps she il a mere cyid, 

I mean in*her 7nan(aer”“ ’ 

♦ 1 » • 

And when you and I speak of 

iier. Colonel, we may add, in her' 

too. When a man •touches on thirty, 

and feels forty, he must not deem hial^'^ 

self calculated for the idol of sixteen, 

and at that age, lovers *are either i^ols 

or nothing : the blindness of their wor< 

ship is? however, a pdbr* compliment* to 

the shrine where they bend;” , 

Hanway readily assentec^ to the truth 

of this dJSiprvation. 

“ There is a period, conl^ued the 

Major, ^hen the eye asks fjpt iftore 

than the heart,' but a time comes to every 

man, ^hen the understanding dfid'The 

feelings dlaim their share of attention in 

the choice of an object to love. The 

man is Very happ/, whdae mind approves 

that which his taste ^ selecte^” ^ 


lORV. ] 

li fisjLaseAsi 


^ai 
one ?*’ 


137 
sensible 
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Major diiffiipxl knew nothing of Hen* 
rietta, and was therefore not awar^ofthe 
ima^e he had conjarei.l,up in the mind of 
Ilanway ; biu observing that he made no ' 
repiy^ and looked around with an air of 
laiiguid annoyance, he concluded that he 
felt unwell, and therefore added, ** Would 
like to join my sister and her friend, 
and let u$ fmrm a sober rubber; if, indeed, 
any rubber can be sober, when Mrs. £s* 
pinar is of the party.'* 

V Who is Mrs. Espinar ?’' 

** A charming young widow, admired 
by every I»ody, known to every body : 
see, she is a^^yancing with my sister." 

She is, indeld, handsome, hut not 
very yoking, 1 think." 

. Umph ! not tviy, ceriainly } but slic 
is woman, and has that ^ut hen 
which will never grow oid ; wit and sensi* 
bility are ever-greens.” 

They now approached the ladies, and 
• the attention Major Chfiord paid the fair 
widow, induced Hanwa/'to b'dieve that 
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he was her adtnirei $ liKellik^wis^' aus* 
p«cte(|, that he wished to rfen^er him a 
lover of his si|ter|s, wiH> was a pi;gtt}' 
little woman ^ ab^ut eigh^and-twenty, 
though she did not look so much^firom 
being of a diminutive fbrm> with light 
hair and a brilliant eomplexioh. Hart- 
way determined to piqu&the ^ajor, a:.d * 
thwart his double designs ; therefore^ 
neglected Miss Clifford, alid paid tire inost 
marked attention to Mi's.Espinar. 

Thi^ lady was precisely a well* •made 
up woman, whose character, like her 
complexion, was formed Ibr^tbV demands 
of the* day,: her features w/to ffn^lier 
form majestic, her manners suddve, po> 
iislied, appdlrently ingenuous, and di^n- 
guisbed by thaf ease which is only gained, 
in good company. Many persons*lu*ti[ie 
course of the evening congratulated 
themselves on seeing her again: it ap- 
peared 'that she had fteea absent, and 
that absence was esteemed a lorn in the • 
fashionable world; 
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THe att^nti^ns of a woman like this 
were worth ‘having, (for the appe^tes of 
vaq^y are insatiath,) ^and her attentions 
were^ given with'that^; happy mixture of 
freedpm and seU>respect, which enhance 
the value of petty favours. Han way be- 
came really much pleased with her, and 
Ctt perceiving that she bad allowed him 
to distance the Major in her good graces, 
internally observed, **that her under- 
standing was equal to her person, and 
thit site was certl&inly the finest woman 

.he had seen since—** 

^ (« 

. Since when? said Memory and Con- 
science at fbe same moipent. 

Hanway suddenly rose from the, card- 
table where he had been some time chat- 
ting : a deep sigh^burst from his bosom : 
hdlSolka turn dr t,wo in the room,* when, 
meeting his sister, he enquired ** if she 
knew a Mrs. Espinar ?’* 

Oh, certainly ! every body knows 

her/* 

“ Is she a Wman of ‘fortune !** 
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I fancy she has a v^ypaifdsoipe for. 
tunCy she lives ih very good stile, and 
her house is reaU^yiaffail'y {>alace: I nwer 
heard, in^eed^ wl|pt her jfointure .was, 
but I know for a fact, that her huaband 
left her ten thousand pounds' at her ’o^ 
disposal/* 

** How I wish Henrietta |}ad ten thou- 
sand pounds !*’ ejaculated Hanway, ** it 
would pay off that cursedT mortgage, and 
give her importance in the eyes of the 
world : when I first knew her, sh6 ^ad 
every reason to expect it.*’ , . 

As Hanway t^ppem^d silent, while^he 
was thus cogitating, the briie bontbudSd 
to sp^ak ; ** It is not Mrs. Espinar’s for- 
tune that renders her so fashionable, ^ut 
her persmi, manners, 'connection ; and' 
that kind of importance some pet^’e 
gain, one does not know how ; she has it, 
however, and 1 scarcely know oile woman 
whose society is so much courted. She 
very obligingly inyit,e4 me, just 
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little f>ar^y M honour of my new name, 
to which I hq)e yw will go.” 

V'That 1 s^ll, certftia^.” 

*• But if you feee jlay pother in the 
inteirim, do not say any thing of it, 
because ^he does not like her j and as you 
are at present my* visitant, there is no 
occasion for her to be vexed^ by knowing 
any of our contraband movements, you 
know.” 

** But why ^does Lady Isabella dis- 
likp her?” 

• « Because she thinks she will marry 
again, I believe. Yon know our dear, 
excellent ihdinma is a little particular; and 
as tliough a young and bmidsome 

* f 

widow," did' not enter the hmy estate a 

0 

"second titme, sh*e thinks nobody else 
should do beMeve.** 

** But my mother had a family, Mrs. 
Espinar Ids noite, of course the case is 
totaliy dissimilar : by the way; had Mrs. 

, Espinas^^p family^ or hopes cd* any ?” 

“ Oh yes ! ^Kie told ihc p vfiry moving ' 
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story, about a little boy ihal;. she was 
to hav^ had, but I forget particulars.** 
Hanway^ seemed |(to ‘think^ profouu^^Jy, 
and his sisteit wa| surprized that, he 
allowed a new acquantance to oocUpj 
his mind so much ; in a short ^me they 
visited the fair wido^, who contrived 


in a small, but elegant housiej to receive 
a well-selected party, !n a stile of almost 
easteni splendor. Her whole entertain- 
inent Was conducted wlthjlhat propriety, 
luxury, and elegance, which loaves no- 
thing to be wished for, and the.atteptions' 
of many men of fashion and'r^k, prqyed 
that they were desirous of ^ permanent 
residence in this “ pleasant home,** ij^ith 
such a fascinating companion. Bui 4,hc 
marked, though delicate attentiqns^of 
Mrs. Espinar to Colonel Hanway pre- 
vented any other person from a near 
approach on the present occasion. 

One engagement leads to anothei, 
and from being tbe< fkvouro^ 

* amongst mkny, he soon ‘becatpe admit' 
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ted to a ll eai fast tete-^4ete. His con* 
trivances to elude his mother’s^ police 
gave occupation ‘to D his mind, and the 
belief that he bxcijfed envy a zest to 
his ‘engagements which induced him to 
repeat them ; and while thus employed 
Henrietta’s letters* were unanswered, her 
love and constancy forgotten, and her 
virtues and charms* alike neglected; and 
when too proud and delicate to remon- 
strate or entres^t, she tried the effect of 
silence, that silence was welcome : it 
’^as the removal of a goad which wound- 
ed,. but could not guide. 

Yet thcfc^ were times* when his heart 
wa^torn by the idea of her sufferings, 
and these times never failed to induce 
*the return of thbse hillious attacks to 
wlui^i he continued subject ; as soon as 
he quitted his chamber, he flew to the 
widow, who ever pitied and consoled 
him, while she cUimeid his happier mo- 
ments ai^her due ; , so, that alike in sorro^v, 

or joy, she Wcame his i;esdurcc ; and - 

< * 
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without being beloved,' ihe was so 
far ad^oired as to ’ gain ^an ascendancy 
over him in hep ^personal , attractihns, 
whilst the’ apparei|jly unintentionat dis- 
play flhe made of her fortune, infiam^ 
his desire of accumulation, (juickened 
his passion for luxury, and rendered hia - 
sense of simple pleasure and^,^moral recti- 
tude aike •obtuse; 

Major Clifford soon forbore all contest 
for a woman, whom ‘tOj, his sister Ije 
pronounced a finished coquette, who was 
only inveigling Hanway to make s fool 
of him ; but Miss Cliftbrd di|^ed fpsna’ 
her broker in that conclusion, and gave 
a sigh to the future fate of a men, 
whom she wisely resolved to think -of 
no more. 



CHAP. VIII. 


Had^ never lov'd so dearly^ 

Lov'd so lon^ and so sincerely. 

Never idfct, or never parted, 

I had ne'er been broken-hearted. 

» Beawir. 

Baifds of life were now running 
low ■wii|»,^Mr8. Stewartson, aqd every 
day threatened to be <he last. Anxious 
afid ipliappy as Henrietta, was, and re- 
diiced by long^ solicitude and weeping 
inf-si cret almost to a shadow, she yet 
tenderly watched her I'riencJ, and never 
left her rodjn except at the bteakfast 
hour, when she evyoyed the ^society of 
her mother, Mrs. Hemtnings, alarmed 
itnd*a&it^t(d^ .by Aer appearance, used 
every means ol’ du’t'rting l?er mind I'rotu 
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that subject of unceasing interest and 
sorrowf'il anxiety, which she was well 
aware occupied it to j much ; and, for this 

• ' t 

purpose would freq-iently read the daily 
papers to her as the means of - aifording- 
them a subject of conversation ipde. 
pendent of that too constant theme. 

One mornipg as Henrietta rose from 
the table, Mrs. Hemmings unfolding the 
Morning Post, read thus. ^ 

“The raairiage of a certain Eastern 
“ hero, with a certain widow of high ton', 

“ as announced in our list of weddibgs, 

“ is said to have been condu'it^u wivii , 
“ equal secrecy and celerity j and, consi* 
“ dering the age of the parties may be 
“ treated in the phrase of the day, aS 
“ a wry young tricky . - . 

Henrietta moved towards the door. 

“ Just stop, and let us see who are 
on the wedding list, my dear; 1 am always 
curious about widows.” 

Henrietta had not the slightest 

' » " ~ '■* 

H 2 
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sity, but, she stood still to oblige her 

mother, who again read. g 

^ At St.vGeorge’4 *Ohurcl^ Hanover- 
“ srfuare, yesterc^ay i/orning, Lieutenant 

Colonel Hanway, of Regiment, 

« toMr« ” 

« Good God! what is the meaning 
of* this,? Ob ! my child, 'ps false ! all 
false!” . ‘ 

* The paper dropped from the hands of 
the mother, who sunk Ijack fainting in 
her chair, and proved by her distress 
^ that'she could not believe that which she 
\a 8 S 4 rtcdj.*,^Her agitation gave a moment- 
ary courage to her daughter, who sup- 
ported her, gave her wate|*, rubbed her 
temples with vinegar, and at length 
sestCfed her. . Ilut «when she looked up 
and beheld Henrietta, the deep woe 
painted on her countenance, the bitter 
^ despair, the Cfuel 4isappointraent settled 
' in eyery feature, affected her to very 
an^ she* taept over her, 'ivith all 
the sorrel?, of a jjnother.* * 
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Henrietta wept also, But* liibr tears fell 
slowly and relieve^ not the full heart 
which swelled 9l(ni)st*tol)uy»ting. Jtear- 
ful and \^etcj|ed she had long lieen, 
yet the cloud that now burst, infinitely 
exceeded all that she had imagined* of 
dreadful} it was a strollte, poignant as 
lightning, and terrible as d^aAh. 

Whilst Henrietta tilius stood pale and 
stupified by excess of feeling, Mrs. Stew- 
artson’s m^id just opene^ the door, to 
say that her mistress w!is awake, and bad 
enquired for Miss Hemmings,, , " 

** Poor woman,” said Mrsv Hggjjoijigs; 

“ this will hasten her end — ^^o^ dearly as 
she loves you, she will never. get oyer 
it.” 

The words “‘de^ly hives,” touchy a * 
new chord in poor Henrietta’s heart } she 
burst into* a sudden, convulsive dt. of 
weeping, and her oyerchaiged Inborn 
found relief even* in tfie transports of 
unbounded grief, wl^ich rent it lag.Vv 
•4>he sunk exhau^fid, with**j^dliit .strength 
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to say “ conceal this afiair my dear mo- 
ther, go to Mrs. Stm’artson, and leave 
me. for a single hour.” . 

Tlie mother struggling witn her feel- 
ings, made the effort she desired, v^hilst 
her ‘daughter, prostrate before the mercy- 
seat of God, Si broken whispers, and 
that “ groaning of the heart which can- 
not be uttered,” besoughl help from 
Wm who alone could sustain her.. She 
^pae sorrowful, but sensible of comfort, 

'll* ^ ' '* 

. and persuaded that she shouid. .has% 
strength ^iven her from above, to per- 
forin tlMS remainder of those awdiil duties 
which she had imposed upon herself. 

In the, course of the morning, Hen- 
rietta' was again smoothing the pillow 
of^death, again reading the promises of 
the Gospel, and presenting the draught 
to that parched lip which opened only to 
bless her. * 

In the course of tins eventful day, that 
^eph^v^of Mrs^, Stewartsoh’s late Jius- 
bandj wfa#?'' was the ' Iteir of her settle- 
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meht» arrived. He was ^ ;Aan of large 
fortune and strict probity, and^ had ever 
lived terms of tne iitibost amity with 
his expirirfg friend j| he had ^een married 
a few months laefoi^, and a journey into 
Scotland, to visit the friends of his*bride 
had been the sole cause, of delaying his 
visit to one he esteemed sincerely. 

Ill as she* was, Mrs. St^artson re- 
ceived him with pleasures and enquired 
kindly after^ his new .connections ; she 
likewise exerted herself^to inform him«of 
the unparalleled attention she had received^ 
from Henrietta, to whom Ije 'expressed^ 
himself most grateful. Theap npxeriions) 
as might be expected, exhausted the pa- 
tieiit,*and after this interview shp ^as 
only enabled to See ^Mr* Stewartson once • 
more, to place in his h'ands hef'k’^s 
and valuable papers. In two days after 
his arrival, she breathpd her last, in the 


arms of Henrietta, filll of peace and hope, 
which were not interrupted by ^he sgr- 
sytws of that^enerous girr,*ju^*ha? vS>i ' 
H *4 
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sufFei''ed oi^p wo^d to escape, which might 
disturb the repose^ of her departing 
friei^d. 'r ' 

But when'thatiriej^l indeed gone, 
wlien the silence of Heath pervaded the 
cJhamber, and the feeble voice, tlie be- 
seeching' eve, no Jongcr entreated cotn- 
'pasfion, or demanded fortitude — when a 
terrible leisure was given ih which she 
might, “ meditate to madness,” then 
indeed Henrietta felt, hour after hour, 
ntfw trains of sorru’.v rise 'in every form 
. which could prove fatal to her repose. 

Well dill ^he remember, that when she 
firsVpermJrfied the soft voice of love to 
soothe her heart, she was then, as now, 
a mourner over the bed of dfeath, and ^he 
was well aware, ihat although many cir- 
ciTKivsVances appeared in tlie manners and 
ih^osition of Hanway at thiH time un- 
congenial with lie^owh feelings, yet had 
Ac. been present, had’7ic been kind in this 
djjyofty'ial, every trouble would be lor- 
**^t, and fault fbrgivfio^ 
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But he had cast her fr^m he had 
spurned her love, an| madp her very con- 
stancy a (]^inie'^*^)e world/ was a Tast 
blank before h^, h^r soul was desolate, 
her heart was widowed, and yet theyery . 
comfort of a widow was denied her ; for 
the world forbade her tears. For her .. 
there was np sola^g but ccvltcnapt, no 
comforter but indignation ^ and from tliat 
her gentle and subdued spirit hardly Al- 
lowed itself ‘a ipomenta^y respite. Whije 
she condemned the conduct, she yet 
pitied the error of Hanway ; she fellas if*' 
a terriblp avenger of her wfot2|F">^woHld* 
one day arise in his own bosom, and she 
couldjiiot ^dure to contemplate his suf- 
ferings in his punishment. * • 

, The day following that .on \vhicj[^A^[j)S. 
Stewartson breathed her last, Mr. Hilton 
arrived at her house, and emprired for 
Henrietta; The violenf^agitationin whicli 
he entered, proved to her that he wai 
acquainted with Han«vay’^ cond|jl^ti**!C|^i.v 
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felt towascts hjm all' the anger it wa# so 
likely to inspiiT ; ii^er had she 'beheld 
liiin* so inoVed befoi^^^l ' Clasping her in 
his &rms, he burst into \ears, and was 
inany minutes before lie could utter 
cither tbe invectives, or the consolations, 
■ivith which his affectionate heart abound- 

edi . ' I 

0 

At length he spoke, and accused Han- 
way of the blackest treachery, the most 
rentetnptible fickleness, 'Jiat ever man 
had been guilty ofi recapitulating all 
she hbd dtme and suffered for him, and 
esjft?!riai}^»4welHng on her refusal ofbis 
inestimable friend, whdm lie pronounced, 
“ apearl worth all /ns tribe ;V and be con- 
cluded by sayingf “ that be had been up 
to»L<K:<don to ascertain the truth of tlie 
report, and had flown from* thence to 
Devon^re, for the purpose of securing 
Hanway’s letters, and* whatever else might 
sein’e as. a witness against him, since he 
fas detero^jod to &pebd tli^ last shdling 
hebi^, in exposing bis ^duct, and com- 
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pelting him to do her the Hule justice 

which Was in his po^er. td yield.” ^ 

Henrietta becam^ pa]e a/ ashes, and 

trembled in every nwve. 

It is not revenge,” he continued, if 

is, I repeat it, justice which impels me to 

this conduct. What! shall I prosecute 

to banishment or death,. the n^dy wretch 

who steals ray property, end suffer the 

insidious thief who robs mv child of af- 

¥ 

lection, happiness, reputatidh, and perhaps 
life, to escape untouched ? Shall the de- ^ 
mon who ’ blasts the opening.blSssoihs of ^ 
existence, destroys the happiB'ejijr51*'ma.. 
turer days, extin^iishes that confidence 
in his rfellow-^creatures which is the^grcat 
consoler of life, <ind reijds asunder the 
strongest ties of social existence, t«xidt 
in the diabolical perfection of his work ? 
Oh ! no ! no ! it is irap<^sible.” 

You are perfectly right. Sir,” said 
Mr. Stewartson and most willinjrly wHl 
I hand in ];;and, jwifii *y<Ji» gbod Sf ‘ 
cause; and 1 hd^ when Miss*^Hemmjngs • 

IP 6 
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has givert the matter due consideration, 
slie will enter exactl^ into your views.” 

“ Had stVe seen brotliers, Sir, the 
distress, the intolavabl^ anguish and 
•huriling indignation they have stifter- 
ed, she"would have a better idea, per- 
haps, of her own value to us all ; it 
was with ;he utmost difficulty that my 
most enforced commands, and the tears 
and? ^treaties of William united, could 
fftrevent Alfred ftoin instantly dejuanding 
sHtisHiction at the risk of his li»>. Oh 1 
wha't a sight 1 to see one brother kneel - 
,.ing^^g*fl?**tpinister of heaven, to avert* the 
purpose of another, even wdiile his own 
heart was overflowing with. kindred, feel- 
ings ; are such hearts as these to be thus 
tortk^ thus wounded ? and ” 

Mr. Hilton could not proceed, and 
Mrs. Hemmings wept, less in sorrow 
than admiration of Jier ndbie„boys ; but 
Henrietta seemed froze to marble.' 

fa^^” said Jllr. Hilton, “your 
character JElenriftta, dematids that such 
conijuct should be ^nv#tigatcd.” 
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A faint blusii rose on tlie^pallid cheek 
of Ikenrietta, she ^aiscAher sunken head, 
and said witli* a^rm^air, My conduct 
lias been irfeprc^chable j I nevdl* have - 
jiasscd one moment with Hanwa)^,,wjiich 
an assembled world jnight not have wit- 
nessed. I liave loved him, it is true, oh« 
most fontUy loved hjm, bul’ — r-” 

She suddenly stopped ; a blended feel- 
ing of modesty, sorrow, and indignation, 
at being Obliged to oiseft lier inpoc%ncc, 
overcame her, Mr. Hilton’s heart* was 
wrung to* its inmost core,* never ifad 
he doubted the strict prop^i^i;^ Tif 
conduct, ho wt;ll knew that his 'sister, 
.when iiKMit a woman of the world, was 
yet irrepror.(Jliabie in her manners, and 
spotless both in* the spirit and* letter of 
her conduct ; but he w'ished to use any 
argument, which could stimulate Henri- 
etta to prosecute. the luan who had injured 
her. The more amiable she appeared in. 
liis eye, the mcyctlia (ycec^toflUt con- 
duct of Htinway ^ and cthe* fragility, of* 
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her frame, - the paleness of her tram^a« 
rent skin, awakenini^ him fears fctt her 
life, rendered 'his ipdigt'ation more per- 
manent, and his resokjtioii more deter- 
minate.' 

But in VRin he entreated, argued, com- 
"Yiianded j Henrietta could not bring her- 
self to commehce.an action against the 
man she had so lor.g loved, and whom, even 
in h& offending moments, she had tu* 
tored her heart t\) forgive &nd obey, as 
her future husband. She had added the 
habit td th^ principle of conforming to 
him, dMTCHnjure, to expose, to distress 
Ai^Hras aviolation of ever^long cherished 
sentiment towards him and herself: she 
considered it an unkindness in one case 
no receiicd injustice could excuse, and 
in the other, as unfeniinine, andr foreign 
ip h®p character. 

Henrietta was ^delding in her temper, 
^ntHUfem her mind, and when the con- 
sidil^^n of appther hay had produced 
no change 'in 4ier opinion, Mr. Hilton, 
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weary ot‘ coittending the^po\it, and more 
eonvkiced than ever^thlit he ■was right, 
parted Iier iiji great an^er, an? tints 
added to the leveisity of that grief* which 
already bowed her to the earth*. }4r. 
Stewartson perfectly^agreed with all he 
said, and Mrs. Hemmings, though she* 
refused towrge Henrietta oa’ tlte subject, 
confessed that her opinions perfectly 
coincided with those.of the gentlemen j 
and aa she* bad sndered thore on t])iis aub- 
ject than any other part of her faihily, 
there was something in tl»e •kindness of 
her silence, which Henrie^ta-^fcll* ‘to jSe ' 
inexpressibly affecting, and which- came 
neairer thaii any other argument to dis- 
suade her from her resolution. • 

• • 

The house in ‘which -Mrs. Stijftvartson 
died, was situated at the end of a small 
village j a little brook ran at tlie bottom 
of the. , garden,, and passing thence 
through a meadow, nearly comnassed the 
village wlncli copsi#td'd^yjyci|i^l>)'^^i»the 
‘ liousra of hu^bandm^n. Wh'aiever Hey- 
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I'ietta went; bttt for a little air, she gene* 
rdly pursued the, counse of this rfcmlet, 
and 'sought to lose tli,e memoi^ of her 
troubles in listening tq, its hiurmurs, as it 
ripplqd over its pebbly bed, or watching 
its tneandiing course. 

Late in the evening, after her uncle 
was gon^, tike moon permitting her to 
use this raelanqholy indulgence, Hen- 
rietta stole out to wander by this stream 
an4 meditate ic ^le fulne,ss of sorrow, 
,on the extreme wretchedness of her pre- 
sent situation. 

^H am ¥Wi y ^ was lost to her for . ever ; 
her mother was even new arranging the 
funeral of that excellent friend for whom 
she had'' exerted a daughter’s cares, and 
felt a jiaughter’,s Intctest, and who, had 
she lived, would have shielded her from 
the storip she had so lately encountered, 
and protected hjsr by^her consequence, 
while she supported her by her fortune; 
thi§.'fi^ 2 jarl!|,was ^o/i.7,,her patronage and 
her benevolence alilce had ceased. Her' 
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uncle too was gone ; hC|ha^ ^eft tier in 
anger, which she had never experienced 
from liitn before j .sflie^ h^d j^o friend but 
him. for ^ler motlier had ever leaned for 
help upon /eer, ^d she had now no 
home. In recollecting her poverty, shte w&s 
again thrown back upon him, for whom, 
in the ensuing winter, she hgid freely ex-* 
haasted her little store, ftfr whom she 
could have worked, ha^e begged, l^ave 
starved ; it was too ntnch to endure, she 
sat doVn upon the ^ound and wepf in 
very agony.. ^ ^ * 

As the moon was clouded, and ther^ , 
was no pathw'ay near the «tream, Hen- 
rietta not fearing to be seen, had thus 
abandonetf herself to an excess of sorrow 
which the muHiplied griefs which pressed 
upon her, seemed to excuse, flTfien she 
was roused from that state ot ex- 
iiaustion, which succeeds all transports 
of violent grief^ by ’groanings which 
seemed to arise at no jn eat disf^nce^ She 
listened, «nd though f ‘they ^foceSded 
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Irom'sorae f^’triDle as afflicted as herself; 
and as she daught now and then words of 
iani 9 ntation the voice she thougnt was 
not unknown to her ; ^she rose/and going 
up to the pathway, Saw a female sitting 
iSpon the stile which separated the mea- 
dow froiA the village. 

Neither sorrow nor want could obli- 
terate the ^nse o^ humanity for a mo- 
ment in the bieast of Henrietta. She 
approached the woman, who was looking 
toS/ards the vilfagt, and who, on iiearing 
her voice, startled, and turning, said, 
" Ah,' Mi'ss ! be it ye ?” and in speak- 
irg, Hen?iet+a recognised a poor woman 
who had occasionally assisted the ser- 
vants of Mrs. Stewartson. 

- “'You appear ,in distress, Margaret, 
what i^*i.he matter ?” 

“ Matter, oh ! dear ! there be matter 
enough ; 1 dare not to fcace my husband, 
God he knows, 1 dare not.” 

**^aye you got a bad husband. 
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then ?” said Henrietta, with instinct- 
ive shudder. ^ 

“ Bod ! oh ! noa^ noa*, nivver a 
better, bora, till l?e were ^sabled*wit* 
rutnmutics j but yt^zee, Miss, ho^ can 
I go to tell him he ha lost his* only 
son.” 

“ How, lost? I remember your son 
taking home your basket fos* you, with- 
in a little time.” • 

“ Aye, that he did» he wer ever &e 
best o' •boys, but he ha^one an.liztod 
this very moarning, just to get bouftty 
money for’z leather and 1 ^ and soa fod 
zee a neighbour corned in iaoense 
uz about it; sib od‘ I sets and I ha 
walked thirteen long miles, but what’s 
that — 'tis nothing at^all.” 

“ But did you see William 
“ O yez. Miss, I seed un poor soul, 
and I tould him over an over, hiz 
leather an 1 wad -go to the workhouse 
a thousan times rather than he ^ould 
leave his qpuntry, loa hhs ^lea^’if^ed 
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and ' he wer , willing to give it up ; but 
dear heart', I could’nt pay. his smart 
money, and to'-morcow mornii^ Jie’U be 
marched o6' to the ^justices ^at Truro, 
and ‘swoarn in, and then it will be all 
oyer, ; 'Re’ll go for ever.” 

The poor woman sobbed aloud, and 
overwhelmed with anguish, fatigue, and 
fasting,, woiiid have fallen if Henrietta 
had not supported her; often did she 
declare ” i^e could never see her hus* 
bftnd,^never enter her cotLage ag.^in.” 

in a short time a voice was heard 
CO cry aloud, as if hallooing for an an> 
sweiTtmd the unhappy woman, in re- 
newed grief, cast herself on the 
bosom of her supporter, crying, Oh ! 
Miss, that be him, that be ray poor 
husbai^, speal: to him, will ’ee, for 1 
cannot, noa that I cannot.” 

A man walking by . the aid., of a 
crutch and a stick, .approached, them, 
and perceiving only Hemiet^ he pulled 
offlWs lyit as, well as he wm able, say- 
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ing '* 1 beg pardon, I \]|er looking 
out for my wife, and — j— ” ' 

Margaret no^y .sobbed alq^d, tli^thus- 
band saw*her^ and judging thai^ her 
errand had been 'Unsuccessful, ^pcame 
so agitated as to be scarcely able ’to 
move, but in despite of his 'infirmity 
he came up to her, and topk hold of* 
her, saying* in a faltering vbicer 

“ Aye, aye, I zee ho\fr it be, or t^ee 
wouldz’nt make so fre'e wi Miss-- turn 
thee, ihylove*to me, 'do 'ee, jusfcsp&k 
to me, do ’ee my love.” 

“ I cannot speak, William, ’tiz ho use 
speaking, to-morrow moarning he mun 
goa.” 

**‘*What*is smart money? what twn 
is it? 

“ Six-and-twenty shilfings, Bfiss. I 
borrowed all 1 could. Miss, before I zet 
off, but that were only four-and-sixpence ; 
here it Is in my box -t- dear heart, we 
be in debt now-a-day^s, an for 
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to -pay oy^ d^ts that ever he lizted, 
an soa i*^e cannot borrow soa much.” 

I fl 

V. I ha brought it^ all ©n thee,” said 
the tman with a sigh that ‘'seemed to 
s^verllis heart. ^ 

' ‘1 Nivver goa to zay that, William, 
nivver do.” 

Henrietta at this moment was count* 
ing the contents* of her purse, which 
contained half-*a-guinea and some silver, 
it amounted ^^to nineteen, shillings — 
“^.take this,” saii she eagerly “‘perhaps 
,it will do.” 

. “ Do, oh' yes ! yes !” cried the man 
eagerly *, ’but his wifc,^ overwhelmed bj 
the sudden reverse, sunk fainting on the 
grass. 

' Henrietta, by ‘the, aid of the salts 
which *^ie bad so long carried about for 
the use of her late friend, succeeded in 
restoring her, and she then insisted that 
she would get “ somkhing to* eat and 
TetMCQ ifimediately .to the ])lace from 
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whence she came, saying, you ’zee, 
William, the moon zhines^ie^ljily bright 
to show me my roatln” ^ ^ 

** Zoa it* doe ;* and by God’s blessing I 
will hobble wi thee, but 1 jgoa 
hoame first for zome thing to th^ 
shalt not move withojit it.” • 

** Stop a moment,” said Henrietta, • 
and listening back, to tba‘ house she 
borrowed a few shillings of the first 
servant she saw, and procured a loaf and 
a bottle of*3tit)ng bear, \vhich sl\e car- 
ried to them in the meadow, which iA a 
short time so refreshed them,* that they 
appeared to have inhaled life^itsclf and 
all that renders it valuable at her hands. 
Washing tliem good night and success, 
she told Margaret it would be a great, 
satisfaction to her,*to seedier in lhe same 
place on the moi row might with her son j 
which the now happy mother; joyfully 
promised, adding, Olv Miss ! sweett ’ll 
be your sleep thiz blessed night, for you 



168 TALES OF THE PafokY. 

found tne^t^e moast miserablest creature 
in thiz vTiae world, an yon sendz me 
away wi a l^eart az ^ featlfer.*’ 

Henrietta returned* witj|i a ioad taken 
itom own. No^uiman beings” said 
$be*to herself, “ can be completely 
wretched; who have it in their power to 
* assist their fellow-creatures ; I thought 
myself VlesdHed by God, as well as man, 
w hen I came obt, yet He has permitted 
n||^o be His instrument of good to those 
pOpr people ; tie* has no{ forsaken me, 
pnd I will endeavour not, to abandon 
piyselt’ to * useless sorrow j my mothei 
has a right te my exertions.” 

Although this recollection reminded 
Henrietta, that she had ^ven away 
.mucli more than pruddhee permitted, 
yet as she could not for a single moment 
repent she had done so, even that thought 
only led her to think on the w^y in 
which she couldr replkce it, aftd* with 
' suc^^n^vances, and various Schemes 
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for farther beneiittiiig pooi'^ Margaret, 
she fell into the sweetest gsleepr had 

enjoyed for many months. * 

The following morning, tlie retrains 
of Mrs. Stewartson were, 'accord|ig to^ 
her own request, interred in the nearest 
parish church. After attending her funeral 
obsequies with great respect, Mr. Stewart- 
son opened her will, \t'hich he read in 
the presence of her servants, friends, and 
medical attendants. To the hrst, she 
bequeathed legacies according to their 
different services ; to her nephew^ she i 
left her plate, carriage and horses, and 
her jewellery to his lady. All the rest of 
her disposable property, consisting of au 
excellent house and garden in W* -^ 
and about thirteen thousand pounds in 
the funds and elsewhere, she gave en- 
tirely and without reserve to Henrietta 
Hemmingf. 

On hearing her own name thus com- 
bined, Henrietta was overwhelmel with 
astonishment that her tKead Ahoaid 

VOL. IX. I 
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leare her testimony of kindness, as 
her books, or potbes, it was natural to 
expect, bul she was^u^terly ignorbnt that 
she .possessed any p'rop^y beyond her 
joiuttiie, and she knew, from hm own 
observation, that fbr the last two years, 
Mrs. Stewartson had spent more than it 
produced., It had been a sonroe ot 
great romfort to the deceased, that Hen* 
rietta was igdorant of her affairs, and 
had shown her so much love for her 
qwn'sake { and (ff this circumstance Mr^ 
I Stewartson was aware, and he therefore 
was not aurprised at the efh;ct this unex* 
'peeled fortune produced upon her, 

The warm tears, ‘the congrat^ating 
kiss of her mother, restored the'bewiU 
dered faoplties of ^entietta, and she re* 
the p^ite and cordial good wishes 
of Mr. Stewartson with pleasure. This 
gentleman coming himself into the pos* 
session of inceunet many 

yoars fteiore hf jpwld expect it, md .never 
rs, waitson would leave 
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nically, he gwed on thp as'opp 
whom he had pever seen|befpitet apid ppe 
whom'at this jnpofent he Yfoatd Atber 
not call nlPthpf. • , 

Lady Isabella, dn the death.j|!af*hej' 
hushaod, was an acknowledge^heauty ; 
on retiring into the country as a widowed , 
mother, she. adopted the dress suitable 
for.her situ^ioUA and*when no longer ai 
mourner, cpniinued to practise fpjr her 
children’s a syste^l of econori^ 

which fojrbade ner to follow the cKanges 
of fashion, Qn re-appearing in.the worfd» 
on the marriage of her eldest^daughter/ 
the style of drpss aj^earedl^ her sensi- 
ble and uninitiated eye^ so ri^ii^ously 
to cdnfound ah' distinctions of age^ aa 
well as tp c<¥n0rpn)ise ftlhjpreten^lpns to 
modesty, that she became a keeh satirist* 
both upon the youthful grandmothers, 
1 ^ thin rohed finals of her circle j and 
although ^e. eWSr ’presetved^ au. f if! of’ 
elegmme* and even ^^supertor Jia^iu 

hahiJiWf?! ohl^Wor the 
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sake' of coiiS^ist^icy, to persevere in her 
own style of niLtronly dress, and U had 
never occurred to Haowsy before, to 
see his mother without a cap and a 
luindkerchiefl 

She was now splendidly yet youthfully 
'«drest, and for the first time in her life 
condescended to wear roug^ which her 
eEcellent compjexion, preserved by the 
regularity of her life, rendered particu- 
lasrly Ijecomings , 

Bursting thus on the company with 
all the attraction of elegcnce and no- 
vjelty, she made her way to the b^ide, 
whom she accosted with that peculiar 
mixture of stateliness and e^se, which a 
, weli'bred woman of rank displays in dis- 
tincciap fhom iier who is but the ephe* 
mera d the day. 

BCnt. Hanway bad seen her ladyship 
befittis* end ha^ always sbruttk a little 
from the investigating eapressioa of her 
ey^’ k^f sbe^qievec had seen her thus, 
.and $h4f^^ severely the fnactical irony 
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of Lady Isabella’s persoiW s^^arance, 
and in confusion complaiclbd of'^the heat 
of the room, and* (Meshed the . wiiiRow 
might be o{lened. • 

“ I cannot bear thil evening air,***SMd. 
the Colonel, as her request wag. com-^ 
plied with. 

“ "Nor I,” said a youitg l^y,^ with- 
drawing from. its vicinity. 

“ Oh, fie,” said* Lady Isabella to thi 
latter, “ if yi)u shrink, Jiow are people* 
at our time of life to bear it? Pray, Mrs? 
Hanway, be easeful, it will not do for us 
to blea|di in the northern blasf.” 

“ Cenfiiskm twipe confounded” fell 
on. the bride, ^ and Hanway . bit his lips 
with 'vexation ; her ladyship could not 
see her sons distress, witibout filing 
tliat she had over-rated her own powers ; 
and to the great relief of Mrs. Hanway, 
she hurried^ away, owrpowered by feel- 
ings she could no longer rq>ress. After 
she was gone, the admiigitioo she ero^fed,. 
the* eommeata^ she induced, * fai' 

VOL. 11. K 
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beyond even l^?r semest intention, they 
rendered hercson dissatisfied and sus- 
picious, his wife anxious and dispirited, 
yet ‘not without a sense of concealed and 
1 malignant exultation. 

Colonel Hanway recollected that he 

«r 

had made various efforts for discovering 
the age ojf his fair enslaver, but without 
success ; yet apparently without any de- 
sign of concealment, ** she believed she 
vnras as old as himself, biit being in good 
health, had an advantage over him ; she 
wa»-man*ied wheii a mese child to Mr. 
. Espiuar, who for ten years had m^e her 
the most indulgent of husbands, and had 
taken care to perpetuate ^er comforts; 
her grief on losing him had brought 
prpmature marks t>f time in her face, 
she believed ; but yet there were younger 
women than herself, who looked a good 
deal older,** 

* * o 

This was true: and all she said was 
«utter&l wit|i sutk an unpremeditated air, 
as left nb .^ndina^on to investigate further. 
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especially as Hanway ILneV^that she 
was onjy entering tjie fiith year her 
widowhoo^ ; but *tlie appearance of his 
mother, and tUe tit|jer >of certain j^oung 
ladies with whom he had lately flirted^ 
induced him to believe.that his fahr widow 
was not quite a child even on her first * 
marriage. The recolleijtion of'Mrs. Hem-, 
miugs, when he first saw her, came over 
him, but he banished the thoughts of her, 
for Henrietta was in «th^ir train f th^ 
Colonel endeavoured to remember only^ 
that his lady had ten thoussind pounds, » 
and would probably double lys income. • 
It was an awkward thing for a man to 
speak of money matters so very soon, 
and it was not Mrs. Han>{ay’s way to fore- 
stall his wants, as the more ^rudeift Hen- 
rietta had done but } ct a fortnight after 
their marriage, when they had fixed on 
the day for going iuto Staffordshire, the 
Colonel began to think that h^ should 
like to di8encumber.hi^estata,hefo!^he sat 
down upon it, hnd he* had made up his' 
k-2 
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mind to sp^^k ^ his lady on the subject, 
wheij he was told bydds valet, that there 
were three people down “stairs, who had 
bolstered up one another, *iill they had all 
sworn they would not leave the house till 
they had seen him, 

“ Seen met what the devil would they 
csee in me 

' /* Why, Sir} 1 beg pardon. Sir, but 
your journey into the country have got 
^ndy Sir, and sc they’ve m'ade ^up their 
, minds to be paid a%'e tny lady leaves the 
town, thaVs^all, Sir.” 

“ Oh !i Mirs. Hanway’s trades-people, I 
suppose } I will speak tb her about them.” 

At that moment Mrs. Hanway entered, 
closely followed^ by a fat, pursy, con- 
sequefflial lodking man. On seeing %ini 
^tually enter the room, she again sud- 
denly it, and was heard to shut her 
dressin^oom door with the vitdence of 
either mger or fear. A terrible storm 
rose rn/’'»n^^ tb tire Cdon^'s brow, and 
he was on‘:^e point of aJunding a hasffy 



TAiJbs of iHB PRIORY. 107 

• 

retreat to the invading en^'myy*when these 
words nrrested liis efirs. / ^ 

** Yes, gnadam, you may shut the door, 
but I’m not to'be bamboozled out of. my 
vits, never no more, and if 1 had’nt a bin 
down witli my vife a vateriilg place> 
you shuddent a taken in this here gentle* * 
man nather,* bein as { liopesi an honesty 
man, seein be sarves hi» Majesty King 
George.” 

** What & all this about?” said ti^ 
Colonel, in a voic^struggling betyreen 
anger and fear. , * * 

** Vy, Sir, your lady, tl[^at»i8, Mrs. 
Espinar that was,* have served me vat 1 
call « shameful trick. I lent her three 


thousand pounds. Sir, vjph is vat 1 calls a • 
round sum a money, an todk me ao little 
earning. Shavanted it to buy this house 
vith, an said, if I liked, she’d give me 
security upon* premises ; d was eaagt as to 


that, fof 1 knaed as how p^r Sam 
Espinar left^ber ^ food 4m (l||tfiisahd 
id the lunds,* and I’d ncr notion in< 


3 
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life, as h 6 w s^e*d sett oft’ running the 
rig sjie didS- So you- see. Sir, I le^ds her 
die money just on her bond, and took no 
more interest o|[ 4 ier than four per cent, 
for old regard to her husband, which is 
rbat I call genteel, and not vhat you 
meet with every day.” 

** Go on, if you please,” said the 
Colonel haughtily. 

” Don’t be in a hurry. Sir, I takes it the 
Shd will come quite soon enough } veil, 
vat does she do but goes and mortgages 
both bouse and furniture to the last far- 
thin ; then she begins to sell out of the 
iUnds, till every hundred vas gone ; then 
she takes to — ' ' 

" Gone I” cried Hanwrfy, stamping with 
fury, ‘'•'Gone f do you say 3 damnation 1” 
** Yes, Sir, gone every tlmusand with- 
out securing one for me ; but as I vas a 
saying, then she Jbdgins to raise little 
mattersil^ti her jointure, as fifty pounds, 
eightf ^qndSj'and ^on.” . 

* ** Hold .*^as yoc sOem acquainted with 

^ every thing — what is her join+ure ?” 
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•* Two hundred per ani|um. ‘ 

** Two — — twOf did^ you s^, iq)pos* 
sible !” I 

» 

** ’Tis true pon hoi|ou#,-hevertheles&>« 
vy law ! Sir, ve used to think it vas wery* 
j;enteel ; for you see, Sir, in giving her 
that my old friend Espinar doubled her 
fortune, and then he left her lots of good . 
old plate, and loads of ■furniture, and 
plenty of vine to last her life, so that 
ater she^d a’bohght this house, she’d a 
good six or seven hundred a-year to 
maintain it, and vith no vine to 'buy, , 
nor no rent to pay, vy that’s a pretty 
thing for a viddef, to my thinking; it 
ben^r riches,' but it be comfort, an a 
pretty deal more than ever she was bled 
and bom to.” ’ * 

Colonel Hanway threw himself on the 
sofa with a deep groan, and his unwel- 
come visitor at the *same*ii^ment draw- 
ing up his coat laps, carefully down 
on an opposi^ chair, ind'cai^ni!^. * 

**• But ven sb*e gets here, off she .sets,* 
X 4f 
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makes on^’iroo^ into a servatory, anoihej 
into^ a skly manzy, goes to give petty 
suppings first, then buikls ouft a kind of 
a barn-end, wore, an makes a ball, 
'and? dizens herself out like a painted 
doll : the very first time as ever I called 
tor my interest, I said to my vife, says I, 
vy there’s Mrs. Kspinar all stuck out like 
a vicious voman, but she said to me, says 
she, * take my vord, my dear, *tis for 
Itotliiu iu the vdfld, but to get a hus- 
band.’ ” 

Hanway started from the sofa, sprung 
on his fftet,. with such a terrible dilation 
of I’orm and expression of countenance, 
that the speaker was instantly sile'uceil, 
but his silence was as nnich the efiect ol 
pity ufvlear, lor it was evident that the 
internal sufferings of Hanway were vio- 
lent. 

Wh^^.jt|e seomed about to utter is un- 
knQt|d,)^or his servant entering, said, 
tl^' person's below became im- 

' patient to see the (Colonel, and said they 
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had as good a right to come as ‘Mr. 
Holmes.* 

“ That’s ‘falser’* cried^e persoa al- 
luded to, '* for caie goes betbre 
their’s ; 1 ha got a bond and jud^eut*, 
and that 1*11 let ’em know. Howsom- 
dever poor things they can’t afford to be 
out a their money ; harkee, my larf, ben’t • 
them there persons the ^ocer and the 

butcher.” . . 

• * » • 

” Yes — and the confectioner.” * . 

“ Veil now„ you ben’t use ,to these , 
matters, so ater all’s said* and done, 
Colonel, if you’ll^ just give die youf* 
vord and honour to settle vith me as 
sooii as you can. I’ll wenture as far. as 
another five hundredwill go, to settle these 
people. 1 ben’t a hard man, not*'!, but 
1 hates all sorts of cheating ; it had a bin 
the best day for you, as ever you see, if 
you’d a known Jonathan Holmes three 
months ago.” 

^The Colonel, drbw out fhyn ^ spleii- 
K S 
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did'inkstAnd upiece'of paper^ on which 
to *.;rite a memoiandiim of thfs money 
transaction, but he cciildnot uold^hepen; 
hia iate persecutor Vas really atlc cted. 

• « Never mind, nevt. min *, Colonel, 
I could trust yoilr mother’s son for twice 
as much ; I know m} ludy very well, a 
she’s a ra^al woman a quality.” 

So saying, Mr. Holmes bustled down 
stairs, and the moment the Colonel 
hea/d that he wius closetted with bis 
creditors below, he flew out of the 
house almost reserving that no power on 
ejurth ^obld induce him to enter it 
again. A few minutes convinced him, 
dtat this conduct would lacerate* the 
wound under wiiicb he already writhed ; 
to esepose his sufferinn. would tioublc 
all its tortures ; doubtless many were now 
laughing at him, and then aU would 
Ictigfa. Cursing his own credulity, re* 
tracing^ with astofishment the steps by 
whichihedi^lChlindedflrBt, and th^ ensnar- 
ed himself he pdshed forward with hasty 
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strides, without any ol^ed in ijiew save 
that whi^jh tonneQted*bkn. 

“ Well nleV’/sa'd Mdpr Clifiord as 
lie tu...ed into Piccauill^J<* you are tiie 
very person I last heard named by a ' 
friend in the Albany.” * 

" Named ! Major Clifford, how 
named?” * • * * 

“ I have no difficulty m saying hm, 
nor have you any reason for angry en-^ 
quiry ; Ke spoke of you as the lovter of 
a most amiable girl, who has just ^ now 
come into possession of an tmexpected 
fortune, bequeathed by a Mrs. Stewart-* 
son, and (not knowing you were mar- 
ried) observed that you were sipgulajriy 
fortunate.” * * 

Hanway clapped his ha id to his fore- 
head, and said, ** the .i^eather was infer- 
nally hot.” 

“ Her name iaHm— Hemmings,! ' 
think, he said; she...^ gotaPbose in 
somiS hj^e&l.tbous^^po^ds in 
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the funil^, aiild I know not how much 
beside, and she, — bui heaven’s, Colonel 1 
you,aie ill, 1 will call a coach!” 

‘Ibauway sufSnet? himself to be put 
ilfitb the coach and taken home by the 
Major, whose attentions to him were so 
truly brotherly, that bitterlj^^ as his pride 

• was mortified, htf was compelled so far 
to confide in h*im as to acquaint him with 
the circumstances which had come to 
tight* as to his wi/e’s circumstances. Dur- 
, ing this , recital, the pride of manhood, 

and Uie fear of exciting contempt, gave 
Vay befbre‘the overwhelming sense of 
shame and repentance which oppressed 
hiip. Scalding tears rolled down' his 
livid cheek, ^ iteep* and bitter groans 
burst ^rom his agonized bosom, and 
Clifford to whom he bad really been 
an object of envy an hour before, be- 
held him with Uie sincei'est pity. 

The ^nsequenq^ of this violent emo- 
tion V19S .s| ^vere afbicjE «f his bUiofis 

* complaints* whicif confined him some 
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weeks to tlis room, anid was increased 
by the memosy* 6f • his fonnei . nurse. 
During that period Major. Cliiford, at 
his own request, undertook to examipe 
the state of his affairs, or rather those of 
his lady ; and found, not only that his 
original infoi*mer had been' correct, but 
that Mrs. Espinar was in debt at the 
time of her marriage, to every tradesman 
who would give her ci*edit. A short 
time before Hanway’s appearance in 
town, she l*ad been so pressed by some 
of‘ them, as to be corapelfed to make a 
sudden exit, and for tw'o of three months 
. had lived in obscure lodgings in the very 
village to which poor Mrs. Stewartson 
was removed ; from whence, on her ar- 
rival there, ship precipitably returned to 
town, was preseirted to Hanway, as we 
have seen, and succeeded in giving him 
that placcj which she had a few months 
before intended foy Clifford, rpaHy 
admired her sx^dingly.* I • , 
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During the worst part of his illness. 
Colonel Hanway ^ resolutely forbade 
the presence of his wife j* but’ by the 
mediation of the Major, and from the 
necessity of going fully into her affairs, 
he was at length prevailed upon to 
admit her presence ^ and on her admis- 
sion, it was proposed to read over her 
marriage settlement for some purpose 
cornected with pecuniary arrangements. 

Major Clifford, glad to substitute any 
employment for the dead silence with 
Vhich the late ardent couple now met, 
began to read, but he had only got 
through the first line, when he was in- 
terrupted by Hanway’s repeating alter 
him, “ * Samuel E^pinor on the one part, 
and Charlotte Cunningham on the other;’ 
where have 1 beard that name 

Ti)e glow on Mrs. Hanway’s cheek 
was visible through her rouge, and for 
a inoiitent*^he trembhd ; the Major con 
tinned. ^ • 
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** And said Charlotte Cunningham of 
the parish of Wheatley^, in county of 
Salop, aibresdd.” 

** I have it uyw** cried Hanway, 
'* yes, I recollect it aU, Charlotte Cun* 
ninghatn, the rival beauty to Henrietta 
Hilton, mother of oh! fool! 

fool I” 

» 

As Hanway spoke, he darted a look 
of petrifying rage and disgust upon his 
wife, who struggled to overcome the 
terror she jtet evidently felt, and by a 
look of triumphant malevolence to parry 
his, and in a minute sh^ became en* 
abled to say : 

* *• True, 1 was once her rival, • and I 
have been successtully that of her 
daughter ; and 1 have thus punished her 
for stepping before me, in the affections 
of the man I then truly loved.” 

Major Clifford laid down the paper in 
h!s hand, and thoigb}: his -^ngel .was 
become a demon. ' t * > 

a 

** You may look upon me, ' ^lajor 



208 


TALB8 OP THP PRlOHiT. 


Clifford, with as much surprise as you 
please, 'but it would be quite as jhst, if 
you examined the conduct of Colonel 
Hanway ; his black ingratitude, his cruel 
deceit, hjs unmanly fickleness, his cold- 
hearted selfishness, avarice, and ambition, 
surely merit equal reproach with any 
sins of mine j I believe fifmly, that my 
errors will never be named without 
drewing this obseryation, “ he has de- 
served it all.” 

'»So saying, Mrs. Hanway, with an air of 
'recovered dignity, left the room ; and her 
husband, mid groans of rage and bursts 
of anguish, acknowledged that she had 
spoken the truth ; and Major Clifford 
felt that, pity for* his sufferings could 
not protect his character from disgust 
and reprobation. 

Weak, mortified, shrinking from the 
morid he bad so lately courted, Han- 
^ay now fbught oak for obscurity, and 
was evi^i gli.d to tdijure >hi» .fastidious 
dislil^e to vulgarity, in order to obtain 
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from Mr. Holmes that money which was 
still necessary to • liquidate bis wife’s 
debts, which was effected by another 
mortgage, and the sale of his effects in 
London. They then hastened into the 
country (which was the aversion of Mrs. 
Hanway), and the Colonel endeavoured 
again to replenish his exhausted strength, 
by pure air and l^bits of tranquillity. 
Day after day, he was compelled to con* 
trast the life he led, with that which he 
might have led, with the companion of 
his early choice ; the charms of opening 
nature never struck his eye, without re- 
minding him of her whose, imagination 
would have invested them in new charms, 
whose feeling heart would have rendered 
them the , medium of endearing senti- 
ment. 

For a long time, a tormenting curi- 
osity respecting Henrieltaj preyed upon 
his„. mind, and though he,,, dr'‘aded the 
subject, he at length detei ti^qed on mak- 
ing enquiry ; |je learnt that^she was sick. 
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and travelling for her health, with little 
hopes, of amendm^nh ^The information 
fell like an ice-bolt upon ,^his heart, andr 
from that time he ne)^er could pernsit her 
name to pass lu$ lips, although her image, 
pale, sjleechiess, and dying, was con- 
'tinually before him. 

, After' ^during .life iiv this situation, 
for nearly three years, in which his health 
gained some stability, and his happiness 
made no progress, 'ne became desirous of 
returning to the duties of his profession, 
as the only means of relieving the melan- 
choly ennui .which oppressed him ; and 
for this purpose, he resolved on going 
once more to London. He was encou- 
•rageiSi to come by Lady Isabella, who 
dbserred; ** that he might do it with safety ; 
for in the last three winters, so many 
different follies had been exhibited, tliat 
hk vem|i|^ely fbrgottcn.** 
^The'^^ul bus^l^ this occasioned to 
Mrs. Kspwayf' made her negligent of a 
6old ivhich she had caught in visiting 
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a distant farjiily^ and by tint time she 
got to* London, shp was seriously ill. 
From this ^rcmnstance, the Colonel was 
more at liberty to -^end his time V'ith 
liis mother, whose high respectability w^s 
a shield which guarded him fi%m the 
interrogations of curiosity, and the re-* 
marks of contempt. One moruing, hav- 
ing various calls to make in Manchester- 
square, the uncommon beauty of the 
morning tempted thAn to alight. froA 
their carriage, and walk round to 
the houses wliich they meant to’ visi£ 
They were accompanied by lively young 
triend of Lady Rabella’s, who soon by 
lier* gestures directed their attention to 
a lady of most graceful figure, standing • 
in a balcony just before them y and by 
whose side stood a chUd, between one 
and two years old, beautiful as a fabled 
Love, ami which immedi^ely attracted 
the eyes of Hanway ; for everjjj child he 
beheld, was^ an object df •envy* tb him. 

* A gentleman on h9rseba(^ was i^eal» 
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ing tp thk lady, who Juried from our 
party to attend to, him, and who ear- 
nestly entreated her to accoii;ipany him, 
on account of the^.neness of the wea- 

“ Nod not even jou can tempt me to 
i^ride on horseback,” she replied, “ but I 
will ordpr carriage, and then I can 
take Frederic tyith me.” 

“ What a handsome man — what an 
piegant woman, cried the 'youpg lady, 
** Und they seem so happy, who are they, 
I wonder {*” ' 

^ ** They^are a Mr, and Mrs. Campseille,” 
said Lady fsabella, tliey are indeed 
happy, add deserve to be so.” 

, ***^Ti8 Henrietta— yes ! yes! *tis her- 
indeed,” cried I^anway, as the mother 
tdrhing. to her child, her form, in undi- 
minisbed grace and recovered beauty, 
.burst upon his yiew. ^ 

** said Lady Isabella, with a sigh, 
** */.is StM*;yjou see she retains 

Ijer fdf hursing.” ' ’ f 
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Han way s*un^ forward, Jnd jumped 
into the carriage, forgetful of every thing 
but the violent, throbbing of hia^ own 
heart; thS happy couple followed him 
with their eyes, aWd recognized, him. 
'fhey were aware that hiS- agitation *pA)« 
duced his flight, and they alike bestowed 
upon him a look of pity ; whatever had 
been his errors, . the/ had led to their* 
union, and it was one so truly blest, 
that seen t^u^ remotely> every obje^ 
whici) had contributed tq^ it awoke* their 
gratitude. . , . • 

“ Thank you, my dear Mrs. Denbigh, 
for. your story,” ^id Letitisr, 1 hope it 
Ivt sj ione me a great deal of good, I don’t 
believe I shall^ever think of being jjon- 
stunt again.” • • , 

“ What a strange idea,” said^ose de 
Grey, “ surely every body ought to 
be constant to a worthy object ? I have 
found nothing in the stMy, which incul- 
cates the jnstifiablenqpaqf chai^(^” 
^“Nor J,"* said. Mary, ^.but.»a great 
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dea? to provO) that fickleness is a most 
hateful vice.” 

“ P’or my part,” i>aid young Denbigh, 
1 think it is a most use^l It^sson to all 
young people, that > ‘hen they have made 
up their mindk as to the real worth of 
the object of their choice j that is, I mean 
if people love one another, and friends 
are willing, and — and matters suitable, 
what 1 mean is^ the sooner they are mar- 
md, the better ; now pray, Miss Selwyn, 
don’t you think, so ?” 

“ I don’t exactly know what to 
say, but I believe if all things were situ 
ated as yOu say, it would be the best.” 

I am decidedly of that opinion.” 
said George Selwyn. 

• “ It appears,” said Mr. Selwyn smiling, 
that inconstancy has no advi^te but 
you, Letty, who unluckily have no lover 
on whom you can practise it; as however, 
we cannot muster an argument, in this 
case, and'^we all appear to have forgotten 
that poQf Heunetta had ma.iy trials be. 
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sides those « her ilhplacid love,, we 
will request •yoift mother to* begin her 
story/** 

“ I hop^, dfar mother,*’ said qne of 
the boys, “ that yo^ will not have^uch a 
wretch as that Colonel ws^ in your ^tory*. 
it quite hurts me that*I should happen to 
have the same name with him.** 

“ Yet I should like* to kndw ^^hat be# 
came of him,** said ’the btber, ** anc^ es- 
pecially, whether his wife died, as the 
story l^t her ill.” * 

“ She did qot die, my dear,^ but Han* 
wRy himself fell in the Peninsula,” said 
Mrs. Denbigh. • • 

,, “ There let him rest,” said George, 
“ 1 hope he saved a better man ; I was 
going to make some*strpng comments 
on his conduct, but as his grave*is closed, 
1 will not re-open it, but be all attention 
to my mother’s story.” 

“ Yet*that wbiclr I ath going to give 
you, will not prove^tjie wisda^ of early 
naarriages; G^rge ; but^( jviJ^ neither 
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con(^emn, lior advocate your dQctrine 
and Mr. Denbigh’s ; Rnd Viave only to 
observe, that as Letitia, says, every story 
must ^have a name, min€\, may. be called 
Orlando and Seraph^a.” 

•<*J)ear Matpa ! what fine romantic 
names, I never should have thought jyou 
'would have chosen such.” 

, Yet miiie, Letitia, wthe ‘Romance 

Jt 

of ^eal Life,* though amongst people 
with whom you have not been accustom- 
ed„to mix but I' confess the names do 
^und very fine } so we will change the 
, title of my story to |he following de- 
signation.” « 
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AMI? 


THE ^PAINTER’S ©AUGHTER. 
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. CHAP. 1. . 

• ^ - 

This he^rd the father, and with some alum. 

The bey/* said ^ Ut neither trade, nor farm^ 
He for both law and physic is unfit, ^ * 

Wit he may have, hut’^annot live on wit. 

Let him his talents then to learning give, * 

WhtTe Terse is honourtd, and where poets live. 

CaAm. 


'"'Ob ! father, \»hata distiAl glace London 
IS, there is nothing to t>e seen but black 
walls and chimneys ; if 1 put my head 
ever so far out of the windows, 1 cannot 


behold a 6it of the* sAy.'and 1 can but 
just' see to read, thm^^ it is 4ot fiHlf 
o’<4ofck.*' 


VOL. 11. 


t 
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'niese> words wen? ^^dressed by a 
youth of sixteen, to his father, ^r. Wes- 
ton, as thqy sat by tlte wiiy;low of their 
lodgings in Dean-street, which were situ- 
ated backward. The father laid down 
^ ,pen ^nd looked sorrowfully in his 
son’s face, without speaking. 

Mr^. '^eston, who was sitting by the 
fire, observed, to iMr son, « it is, indeed, 
very different from Weston Green; 1 
• always told you it wat,, yet ypu know, 
iny dear, you were very impatient to 
come to London."’ 

cc Very true, Maiffma, I wanted to see 
tiie places and people I had read about, 
and I had no idea of being coc^i up 
in this kind of prison ; I knew, indeed, 
tKkt 1 ^odld'not have the cdppice to 
^nder in, nbr othe meadbws to Tamble 
I did not expect larks, ndt prltn- 
TOses ; but then 1 thought I ‘might muse 
for ’hours in Westminster ‘Abbey, and 
«<*hold high converse ‘with Ihe mighty 
deadv*’ X expected to see the monumjot. 
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which would |einind me of Tmjan’s pU- 
Ur; Whitehall,^ where poor j^ing 
Charles w§s beheaded; and the East 
India House, where a company of^nver* 
chants form the republic that govejjM^* 
mighty empire ; then l.wished to See the 
statue of Howard the philanthropist, and * 
St. Paul's church, anct the British Mu« , 
seum, which is a woi% of* wonders, and 
the Foundling Hospital, and the Bank 
of ^London, dnd*the th^tres : ah i those,' 
above all, 1 wanted to see, where Sbak' 
speare may be 'seen as well a$ read.^ * 
“ My dear boy, Tjow you do jun on,”, 
said the mother. • 

* '*• And then I thought 1 ^nld see 
very elever meny and grpat generals and 
poets, and stiitesmen, and ^ainteca, and 

travellers, and ’* * 

** Hush !” aaid Mr. Weston, putting 
up his finger. • , 

Orbrndef was sHeiit, and lietraed with 

_ # ^ 

delighted attention to « i^meof ^Halian 
aii^ song by* a* femal^ voice* In *W ad-* 

jp 2 
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' ' *, 
joining reom, accompanied by some kind 

of musical instrument which w^s new to 
them, and which thej^ apprehended to 
be a lute or theorbo. After the song, 
tliey had the pleasure of hearing a duet, 
in which the deep, sonorous voice of a 
man, aided tlie poF^prs of the young 
female with so much ability, that it 
sti uck Mr. “U' esl^n that their fellow- 
lodgers w ere probably professional ; and 
‘ he congratulated himseK" on the circum- 
stance, saying, “ that music (especially 
the Italian) affected him with such plea- 
sure, that it appeared to renovate his 
existence.” *• 

« You are very fond of the J^s^an 
poets, I know,” said h's son, *< because 
you grve me my name after your favour- 
ite hero, 1 think, father.” 

I did so, m\ dear, and at that period 
was so anxious to spend some time in 
Italy, ns the land which seized upon my 
youthful fancy,** ^id awakened more en- 
thusiksm than ever LbnMon did with 
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you i that if it had not bedb for your 
mother’s insuperat)le objection to the sea, 
some of the firsj .years of our married 
life would* doiJbtless have, been spent 
there.” ^ . • 

“ I wish they had ; then I might iia!7e 
been born a Roman, father !” 

“ In which calfe,” said Mr. Weston, 
with a smile, ** you \^ftild not have been • 
bom a Briton, which is so frequently an 
object of bqpstjpg with you, and a 
proper one.” * • 

“ Very true, father, but ,how glat^ 
should I be to dwelt in the ‘ golden shell,’ 
the ‘ eternal city^’ the land of heroes^ 
•thgjiurse of art ; to walk through fields 
where Virgil once walked ; to .stand 
within the very walls whftre^Horace sung; * 
to kneel where Petrarch knelt;* and to 
gaze every day on domes conceived by 
Angelo, and pictures painted by Ra- 
phael ; to* think of sUndiitg in the forum ! 
of climbing up the^Xarpeiamfrock! or 

* L .S 
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fidelin^ dne's-self ki the Afipit<^ *>» Oh, 
father! father!** 

Orlando ceased, Lot his stihl 
a{N>kf, and as he shook back the fhli 
clustering curls th&t fell over his Ihre- 
hSad, it darted a beam of such intelli- 
gence, such a volHmc of ideas, the growth 
of treasured knowledl^, poetic percep- 
rson, and lofty impulse, that it was no 
wonder the fond father gazed on him a 
moment with an ^^dmiripg fye i but in 
ai:other that eye fell, some bitter remem- 
brance came over the heart, and he took 
up the pen he had kid down ; but beibre 
he could begin to write again, the maid 
of the house came in, to* lay the d^ntlk. 
ibr dinner. 

o 

«* You hate other lodgers }** said Mr. 
Weston '(willing to exchange' his I^MRighfS 
ft# any other). 

O ! yes, Sir^ this be a very huge houe^ 
j^iid Mr. Barnard haves the tnost of it } 
"fHe hlr||e' drawing^^oota hn hSt painting- 
room, i^d tjbfe baek drawing-room, as 
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^vidod from fthist. be tbeir ^tting room* 
Missis said, as how, she was i^red tliey/d 
cU6turb*you ; bu( baidng that Miss makes , 
a noise with htfr thingumbob, theji,’!! be 
very good neigfabc«rs, for never ;was 
better people brake bread.” •** ’ 

** 1 remember reading an account iia 
the Herald, soflb months ago,” said* 
Mr. Weston to his Wife, “ of an artist 
of that name, who had encountered gceat 
difficulties jn Returning from Italy after 
a long residence there ; I think he came 
home with his vrife^ or daughter, who 
was ill.” 

** It was Miss, Sir ; but* she be come 
. aj^ut finely since then, and ven she goes 
out in a vite wail an* all that, looks quite 
like a voman, though she ben*t foteen tifr 
«her birth day comes round.” * 

♦« What servants do they keep ?” said 
Mrs. Weston. 

M Onty a bit of* a foot-boy, ma’am, just 
to wait of master, ^pd get JlEis brushes 
jready ; buk lgw<^ ma’am, hit 
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a trouble to' us ; they do allVin themselves 
as it were,, you von*t newer be troubled 
with hearing their bell> go ting, ting, in 
your .hears.” ^ ‘ 

'^his hint was not quite lost on poor 
Weston, who till within the present 
week had been used to more servants 
than her husband’s slUation warranted, 
«tnd who, although indulgent to a fault, 
had yet frequently ting, tinged, when it 
would have been a most desirable thing 
thet she should have laid down the cap 
i^he was sp^rigging, or the worn-out hand- 
kerchief she was darning, and have 
stepped, ihto'.tlie kitchen or the dairy, 
where her presence would have recal^l . 
the inhabitaiits to their avocations, and 
"enfbriied the duties they neglected. 

. While'she is helping her husband and* 
son to the beef-^teak, ^uch.rs positively 
raw in the inside, though burnt till it is 
’ ^rfectly black oft the outside ; and which 
the delicate stoma^s^ of the foi'mer re- 
jjects, and the appetite of the klte^ 
chnnot bear; we wiM enquire into the 
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circumstances Jwlycli have intr^ducect a 
family vvho never left the country before, 
into a situation in* v^idh they have at 
present but Ht^^e prospect bf enj(^ing 
that happiness, their flomestic afiedtwns . 
and gentle manners appear to merk, 

The father of Mr. Weston inhabited , 
a house called M^ston Green^ ytuated 
in one of those fertile* vall^eys of’ Derby- * 
shire, where Nature appears to make her- 
self amends* for her •sterility on lofty 
mountains, and extensive moors, by poifr- 
ing abundance'on the lap of isolated dales# 
He lived many years a bachelor, but it 
appeared to be n^re from Chance than 
• any objection to society, as he kept 
an hospitable ^ble, and lived as* his 
fathers had done befo^ him for many 
centuries ; neither improving his estate 
by his wisdom, nor scattering it by his 
profusion,. He had,one brother .to .whom 
he- had ever been kind *and liWal, a^ 
who, agreeable to th|» g^nerallbbi dfljlhe 
jlpiinger brokers of old, rather rich 

1 , 5 * 
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TiumHeSy V'^as settled in Kisi^iess as A floU' 
ristiing iremnonger in M-^. * ** j ^nd like 
hims^i^ this brotlier' regained single^ and 
tofMg#ief of the eldest, there was every 
pvdhdl^fl^ of the ?afflily name expiring 
the present posBessorSr 
. In hik flfty^eecond ^ear, Mr. Weston 
WAS induced to make two important spe- 
"cttlations fot wealth and happiness; lie 
ventured a sum of money in exploring a 
mine fOr lead ore,' in a mountain wntigii- 
oili fokhis estate, and he married the 
Jaughter of the gentleman who joined 
him ih the wining concern ; from that 
thwe, the even tenor o*‘ hw days was no 
more, for the anxieties, the ht^S and 
Ihans, belonging to his rew coneern ba» 
rilseed h^s mind and 'injured bis healtlh 
fie became the fkther of one child only, 
awho Survived the' diseases of infkncy ; 
but in this one hik heart was wrapt, and 
fbt him ha was induced to send one sum 
<jf monejf aft^ afiOther, in the hope of 
jregiafliitjfg Whet was lost, tinVil his estart 
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was reduced ^ ^ne-third of*i^ or^iiial 

value : and is the &ther of his wife 

^ 1 

was also his partnepy 'her had no meftns of • 

insuring to his idolized Chiurles,* any 

atonement for the sacrifices he had so.hn- 

0 * 

fortunately made. 

Mr. Weston was the more desirous of ^ 
restoring hi^ child to his primitive pos* 
sessions, because £rom*early life,'tbe boy,* 
though amiable, gentle, ^ectkmate, and 
of decided talents, ev^r showed an aver* 
sion to business of evecy descriptum. 
Books were his idolsi, rathes than b^ 
amusement, and it was widi difficulty 
^at his mother ctjuld te» hitn from theifi, 
and compel him to take necessary exeT' 
dse ; but whey he had once rested the 
beloved poet, or ifatuiil philosopher,^ to* 
wander in his native woodlaodS, it was . 
not leas difficult to calculate on his return*, 
eveiy thing above.and around him awoke 
his imagination, inspired his adoration of* 
heaven, and his love^ farth i'^cltmhed 
the steepelt*ro^ tl)«t\e>mit^tgRae 
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uncliecke^ oti the wide hor^on, and pour 
the unpraineditated editsions of his soul 
before his groat Creatormn heard of man, 
or he would explore the most bewilder- 
ing cfn^ern, to irace*bne new object of re- 
»e*a?tiu,ii the worlds of' mineralogy. Every 
, budofspring, every blossom of summer was 
hailed by him with the welcome of a friend, 
'and all animated nature beheld by liim, 
with the feelings of a brother ; he would 
traverse the mostrtrugged wild tQ rescue 
orte lamb from the thicket j be would 
(^lallenge the hardiest rusde, who dared 
to seek a bird’s nest; but when the ebul- 
lition of generous compassion, oi honest 
indignation had subsided, he pursued his 
solitary musing, as if living within a 
world of his own, W’hose attractions he 
Cpuld not communicate, but whose 
charms had; w edded him for life, and for 
whose sake he was ea.^ as to the wealth 
nis fatlier bad lost, or that,i. whicii, in 

f 

various ,w^ys he .soi^ghly as manhood ad- 
vanced, to engage //m in ledbvenng. « 
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In his foii^eewth year, ChaiJes had the 
tnisfortiine to lose his mother, and from 

^ • • • " m 

tlrat tim^ his^father, who was more 
than twenty years her senior, seemed to 
sink also. Conscious of his situalioa^.he 
resolutely withdrew fijorn the 
which had beguiled him and many others,* 
in an unsuccessful se?g*ch; and, •disgust-^ 
ed at the very name of a lead mine, 
forbade his son, even in his will, from ever 
pursuing it.* Me alscPsold some part ^ of 
his estate, in order to redeem that which 
was involved,* and brought liis'aflfairs in^ 
the least possible compass ; ant^seeinghis 
son was inclined »nly to literary pursuits, 
by giving him the best instructibn ,tihB 
country aflforded, and agreeing thal: he- 
should go to the Univ^Fi^y atda 
time, saying, “ that his estate would^' 
make out a ptetty income for a 
man, and still lcee|) a geyiletnan ih 
mily,” h’e^etded ev^y ^liugf 
' But, alas I befijte tijne i«»ine. Me. 
Weston his son wa<f^con^^ed te 
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thocare of his brother, % mjoi who had 

long considered wealth as the gret^t desi- 

deratum of existence, andMmder tliat per> 

suasion, thought the sole business of his 

nepjicw’s life, ought to be an endeavour 

to regaiu that which his brother had lost. 

' Don’t fret, young man,” said he, “ 1 

have long hnd my eye on a plan for you ; 

there is a house in Foster-lane, Cheap- 

side, that will take you for a moderate 

sum, because 1 haVe paid mafny a round 

thousand into their hands, and when you 

are otit of your time, will give you a 

share in the concern, which we can secure 

by mortgji^ng Weston, which you will 

soon be enabled to redeem.” 

« Bu^ Sk, 1 have not been educated 
for trade, nor can 1 consent to any such 
plan.” 

"J^lddle faddle j I tell you, you will 
4adln afine fortune by^the middle of life, 
fold return to Weston, and plant a new 
fomily the^ ^hat'Vhall outshine the old. 
Won’t ^hat ^tetnpt you? 1f*it won’t, ! 
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don't bdtev^ there's a drop «of my bro* 

tijer’s Mood in your veins.” 

* • # • # 

“ I do love y^enion, dearly j but I can- 
not go into business.” * . 

** Then ^re's my ward* Betsy Si^w- 
drop, a pretty gentle ^irl, who vnlf have 
five thousand pounds down^ the day she'e 
of 1 ^, which] will he a round sum to 
bring into the concern, and when it is so 
turned as to produce SO per cent, will 
sotm turn *to * account ; so that jf you 
spend——** 

** But, my dear uncle, I <ginflot turn niy 
mind to this.” 

** Hearkye, Charles, in 'one word, if 
you thrive in the world, 1*11 give you 
every shilling X have, but ifyougodown. 
in it, not one fartliing of iby miyaey iMl 
you ever see j so now you’ve my resor^ 
lution.” 

Unfoitunately &r Chiles, his father# 
under the full persuasion th%t his 0a 
would be engage at^dolI<^e till he eras 
fbtuvand>tufl»fty, left the i^le niMagi^ 



TALES OF THE FRIQRT. 


^32 

meat .of his estate, until , that time, 
in the hands of his brother, and such 
was that brother’s anxiety and determin- 
ation to compel his nephew to accept the 
situation he had provided for him, that 
he derrted him the means of prosecuting 
his studies. For some time they were at 
open warfare; but as it so happened, 
that Charles did fall seriously in love with 
his uncle’s ward, he was at length in- 
duced-to listen to his proposaljandJietook 
up his abode for a short time in Foster- 
lane, and endeavoured to conform to the 
monotonous routine of duties required of 
him. But, alas! his habits, as well .as 
be hate were now formed, and the trans- 
fer from tneasuring verses to weighing 
from reading Homer, to writing 
invoices, was too violent. His heait 
sickened, his spirits fled, his health de- 
clined ; and his master, more, compas- 
sionate tlwn his uncle, declared that the 
trill wa(S* made < a^ far as the state of 
4he viclim fiould bear, ahd' generously 
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lent him a suiii of money for fiis support, 
until the peric^d which should restore him 
to his father’s house. • • 

The breath or his own inountainsj the 
music of his native groves, soon restofed _ 
diaries ; and as his expenses were limited 
to books, and his conduct in every re- 
spect exemplary, so much blame fell 
upon the uncle, that‘*he was induced, - 
when Charles asked his consent to his 
marriage with JVliss Sgowdrop, to give 
it, and at the same time to settle th€m in 
Weston Green. The fii’st money Charles^ 
laid his hands on, he remitted to Foster- 
lane, and he entered on his* ndw situa- 
•tion, with a heart disposed to all its 
duties, and with the good-will of all lyho 
liad ever been acquainted yith him. 

The estate of Weston Green w& wmth 
at this time about two hundred and 
fifty pounds a , year, and the fortune ' 
of Mrs. Weston hacl so fir increased in 
her guardian’s hand^* as* to •produce 
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more tluin that sum. TeiHlerly attached 
to each ^ther, alike atraCigers to the 
gaieties of life, and >placed out of the 
reach o^' its ordinary tdinptauoos, had 
Mf; Weston let his land and lived on 
tbis’ancorae, there can be no doubt but 
it would have sufficed; especially as 
they bad only one child. But, alas ! he 
' did as ill’s 'lather had done, he farmed his 
own land ; and^ absorbed in literary pur- 
suits, neither pos|essed ^.he, knowledge, 
nor exhibited the activity hm situation 
required and in the hope of making a 
little more, be, year after year, made 
something less. Highly lionourable in 
his intention^ strictly honest in his 
deabngs, the tongue of slander could 
" find nothing yulnerable in his character ; 

^ hii^ qpjbrant as a child on all common 
'affiurs,. and alive to every inan*i sorrows 
and wants, he was the perpetual dupe 
ok' imposition, the continual theme of 
pity, or 6f ridiculq. 
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Hid wife» mild, afi^tionate, and 
itmaning, at* ail times content to live 
below j^er tldms in society, to < 
sink into <^dciinty, or to suffer privation, 
was yet one of the principal caused of 
the slow, but certain ruin into Whidh 
he sunk. Too easy*in her temper to ^ 
rouse the sjumbering energies of her 
husband, too indolent in her habits to* 
inspect her household; she contented 
herself with sighing t^ver that which she 
called their misfortunes, and while she 
denied herself* a visitant, or a yew gowD| 
employed twice* the number of servants 
she could afford, and pennitted*them thb 
unrestrained indulgence of waste and 
riot. Thus, at the end of seventeen y^als, 
without the expenses ‘of, children, the* 
honours of hospitality, the redbllection^ 
of misfortune, or the demands of sick- 
ness, they were reduced to abandon 
their house and let theft* land for some- 
thing less than one ^ndr^ pm annum 
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tnofc than Ihe interest paid upon its 
mortgages ; of course thef.'e mortgages 
did not take place * till the fofcune of 
Mrs. Weston had by a genfic decline, 
sunk into the tomb^of the Capulets. 
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CHAP. II. 


On trerubting wings let youthf«l fancy soar, 

Nor always haunt the sunny realms of joy ; • 

But now and t^en the shades of life explore . 
Tho’^niaiiy a sound and Sght of woe anno]|^ 

And many a qualm of care his rising hopes destroy. 

» ^ BfiATTIE. 

• # 


Lx>nuon, alike Wie refuge* of the poor 
and tlie resort of the rich, within whose 
aai})le walls prosperity seeks to revel, ^ 
and adversity to ’hide her head, was 
the place to which Mr. Weston iinaie.*' 
diately directed his views ; and through 
the ine(^ium of lys former master (with 
wliom he had once a-year exchanged 
such civilities as a of^ja^^ne and a 

4)arrel of dy*tcrs, ever since ti^e peri^ 
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of his marriage) he procured the lodgings 
where we now find him. 

These lodgings, though by no means 
elegafit, yet being respectable, and com* 
prising three room^ and the attentions 
of tho- servant, were cheap, yet they 
involved more than Mr. Weston*s whole 
income ; and he was aware that although 
he had now a handsome sum of money 
in his pocket, arising from the sale of 
his farming stock, y 3t that <t would suffice 
but a short time for the support of a 
family, whose every want must be sup- 
plied by money only, and where the enor- 
mous dearness of provisions, in com- 
parison 'With that part of the country 
,whK;h he hjid left, was absolutely ap- 
palling. 

here'be must rende, for Amv only 
could be obtain the means of life he now 
most^anxiously desired. His views were 
two/old ; he wished to procure by pur- 
chase (as 'he had 'neither friends nor 
connect'ons) some little place under go* 
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vemmcnt, and hs had so tar Btibdued the 
timiditv of liis nature as to think of 
venturing ^o a^ear before the world as 
an author, and turn the fruits of h's soli- 
tary hours, into that profit demanded by 
his wants. , • 

Mr. Hanbury, in Foster-lane, the only* 
person of whom he, had the -slightest 
knowledge, could neither give him advice, 
or assistance, in cither of these points ; 

when consulted tm tITe first, he assured 

• 

him that all the places worth having 
were given to the younger .sons of gredt 
houses, and that the labour, ^hich was 
really great, and^r which he conceived 
Mr. Weston l^no means qualified, was 
performed by active deyuties. He wfinmd* 
him strongly against all adtreAisements 
witich should pretend to patronage, 
they were generally the tricks of swin- 
dlers, and made*hhn promise 'never to 
engage in any plan of this^kind with- 
out consulting ,hiii/. *** ed.s ftr literary 
business* he *an^ entltb 8trdnger,«tt 
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bO happenf d that he had, no acquaintance 
among publishers, but there was certainly 
a great deal done 'in* t^at Ime now-a- 
day^/but he had always understood that 
•poem (of which M*r. Weston spoke) ge- 
nerafljr hung on the market.” 

* Observing that the countenance of his 
country, friend grqw longer* witli every 
sentence* he uttered, Mr. Hanbury, who 
was really a kind hearted man, enquired 
after Jiis family, adding,* “ but J think 
you have only one boy? how old is 
he?” * , * . 

. « He has just entered his seventeenth 
year, be is t^l and manly for his age.” 

And what do you mean to do with 
« him ? he is about /what ^fou were, when 
you camf to f take it.” 

“ His mother,” returned poor Wes- 
ton, with a languid smile, “ says that 
he is exactly such a one, at)d it is 
certain U}at he possesses much the same 
charactenatic^ extept, that he is be- 
tyveen ^yro'^tid three yearA ^ouoger, aqd 
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IS much hancisQiner; he ist fond of 

London too, ' which unfortunately you 

may remember / never was.*’* 

' » ♦ , 

Mr. Hanbury rested his elbow on the 

table, and reclined his head on his hand * 

for some minutes, then ;;taiting abruptly, 

&aid, 

“ Have yoa any comrpunion with your 
uncle ?” > 

“ Only through the medium of my 
attorney i he ha8‘*the greatest part of, ray 
estate in mortgage, but he never rhooses 
to transact the business personally, being’ 
feaiful, I believe, that bis interest would, 
not be regularly {;aid; a fear that is 
groundless, for 1 should scorn the idea of 
being debtor to so hard ^ man.” 

“ Urn — m, it is natural *for Jk)U to 
have that feeling, but yet it is a pity for 
your son’s sake, that you should be 
at variance-: he is now v|»ry rich, and 
does a great deal in the wholeq^e ’ Hne» 
and has lately taken In (frespejatabid paii»> 
ner,'^betng uow ^tting old mah; 

VOL. II. ‘ ^ M 
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your son ^ere brought, up to his business 
now ?” - 

It would certaihly^e mmt desirable, 
and *'1 have little doubt but such a cir- 
.cuipstance would 6e conciliatory to him ; 
fbr hUhough he has cast me ofl| yet he 
> keeps up a distant intercourse with in) 
wife ; hut^l do not believe Orlando would 
make a better, tradesman than myself.” 

“ If you like to try, 1 will, tor the old 
man’s sake, takediira or. the sa^ne terms 
my father and self were willing to take 
«you eighteen years ago; and as times 
are much changed since then, I think 
it is an ofier yhich Alemands consider* 
ation.” 

Mr. Weston’s exiMwience (at least) 
furnishfd him with tlie knowledge which 
told him, this was a most liberal ofler,aiid 
tl\p consciousness that he bad in his podket 
tho hundred pounds, to be advanced as 
an appsentice-fee, at liberty for such a 
purpose^ letyuin kagerly to close with it, 
.,RbhowgU titer^ly drekdied^the ide^ of 
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meulioning it to Orlando ; and heard with 
the feel^ings of a reprieved criminal, that^ 
it would bp si^'or seven weeks before 
Mr. Hanbury would have a vacancy', for 
his son. ’ . " 

This circumstance .accounts fbr the 


look of sorrow assumed by the father, on * 
hearing his son exclaim against* the close-., 
ness and confinement of* London ; nor 
did the rhapsody which followed in its 
developemenl of boyiSh wishes, yet ap- 

detit and elegant pursuil, tend to improve 
* * ^ 
his spirits. He felt as if he had con- 
demned this interesting and most fondly 
cherislied being to* a species of martyr- 
dom, which he had shrunk from in 
his own person, yet to wjiich his imjno- ' 
vidence, and even his wishes, had impel- 
led hifi child. 


Happy to find rdfuge from his own 
thoughts, in thus enquiring after the in- 
visible minstrel, who bad ‘unothiSiously 
soothed them^ all ouf llttlo gaifty sooha 
beoitne engngetf in sppakiagW .aad** 
A 2 
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artists; and as Mrs. Weston positively 
^ forbade poor Orlando from goin^ to the 
door, unless accompani^ by^his father, 
havmg her vrhole mind filled witli hor. 
rors' of I^ondon, and its wicked ways, 
the pobr boy’s whole wits were naturally 
' excited to gain the means of a peep into 
, Mr. Barnard’s paipting-roora; and every 
time the door - opened, or that he could 
contrive an errand down stairs, he did ; 
apd bearing from lime td tifhe, Mr. Bar- 
nard call his daughter to pursue her 
studies, in the painting-room, and her 
mother recall her to finish her work in 

t 

the sitting-room, furnished conversation 
for the mother and son, in 4hich, at 
' times, the father partook-. 

In the course of the following week, a 
porter delivered at the same time a box of 
books* which were packed, to follow Mr. 
Weston, and a case which contained a 
picture fpr Mr. Barnard ; the son of the 
^ fbrmeil' find ^i^ of the latter, were dis- 

'^atc^ddfintm each^ to settle with the par- 
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Show me your ticket,^ said Mrs. 
Barnard. 

The'porter ootnplied, and she imme-' 
diately put the silver required into his 
hands, but struck \^th the person* and 
apparent age of her young neiglibour, 
she loitered a m ment on the stairs, an^ 
as she internally said, “ Ah ! Jf my Julio 
had lived he would have becn<'just such 
a one,*’ twinkled away a tear, from* aa 
^e as \ucidpasqf it had never been dim- 
med by sorrow or by time ; and in another 
moment cried; ’*• How’s this ? •you hav’ut 
given a ticket with the box! I don’t 
believe the box cpmes to sb much.” 

The porter in a surly tone muttered 
something abqpl people’s minding Iheir^ 
own business. * * • 

** Run my dear, and fetch Mr. Bar*^ 
nard, or your Either j and here, give me 
the biU.”. 

“ ’Tis no use goin to* roake^a rumpus 
here, 1 ha found thp*tickett;kwas ^ot 
si^ck in my* ♦aistcoat.” 

. M ^ 
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The ticket was produced, and four 
shillings and sixpence saved by the dis* 

' covery, to the great surprise of Orlando, 
who observed, as he thought unheard, 
that it would aluiost pay for going to 
tEe play,” and with a few words, but a 
,look of most intelligent gratitude, he 
thanked^Mrs. Barnard for her kind inter- 
feneitce. 

< 

« They walked up stairs together, and 
Mrs. Barnard, with a vo^ce fuU_ of wel* 
c(hne, 'invited him into the paintiog-ropm ; 
hut the very intensity of his desire to 
enter prevented him from accepting tlie 
offer. He ielt as if ^he had observed 
him peeping, and in a confuseH^manner, 
saying something about his lather, passed 
%ward. 

** We^hall be very glad to see your 
&ther too, Sir^” said Mrs. l^nard, if 
it will be any gratification to him,” 
Orlando recovered himself, and in an- 
Other iqenient four^ himself in the pli^ 
^e*'jiad just ^declined 'ente-ing. W]^ 
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a new world (Jjd it present, him !*the 
eager expres'fton of his eye, his total for- 
getfulness ^of aU forms* even the appa-* 
rent annihilation of the living inhabitants, 
was delightful to the*painter, who'ifli ex* 
amining his attiiude of surprise, Uib fine 
form of his head, the beauty and anima>* 
tion of his • features, , was soon .as com- 
pletely abstracted in coQtempfating Or- 
lando as a study, as the youth could be 
in surveying Ihe n^ creation around 
him. 

** That must be Brutus ! — Oh yes ! be 
is addressing the people after Csesar|s 
death. Ah ' there is Virginia, poor girl, 
but shetnust die?’* 

Orlando turned his head, as if address-, 
ing his conductress, but she hsvd 
room, and he found himself close to an*' 
other Virginia, into Mhose cheeks rose a 
glowing .colour a» she shrunk from his 
bewildered gaze ; lor so much heukhe been 
struck, and conQised^^m^theeioyeltiy of 
finding himJeff in a larger fpom ^hanjn^ 
M 4 
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hacT ever ^been in before, completely 
covered with historic pictiAes, or land- 
‘scapes of the higher cla*ss, that in his con- 
fusiorf he mistook the unmoving form be- 
fore him for anothei* picture 

Td’ relieve his daughter, Mr. Barnard 
mow addressed him: he was n well-looking 
man, of.a^out fifty, with an air of ele- 
gance and stylo, of carriage such as Or- 
lando had never seen befbie, and which 
his imagination woold ha\fe givea to one 
of the unbonneted knights of SpSnser’s 
Fairie Qudene and so touching was his 
C9urteousne8S to the very heart his 
rural visitant* that when he observed,, 
“ how glad he should be to sliol^ his pa- 
.reutj* the pictures,” Orlando uncon- 
sciously ^ized his hand, and bade God 
" ul«»s him. 

“>The painter gave a sigh to the me- 
mory of his eldest sou, as the. mother 
had done .before him: he remembered 
, two youngP^^jdadSliSgs ^Iso, buried like 
bjjp in Ptaly^.but he iooked''o^i his daugkt* 
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ter, who was now leaving the room, and 
was coDi^led. 

It was oijly in the hopes of returning 
with his father, that Orlando coul(f 
himself from the place ; but althougfi that' 
father heard with delight his son*s de> 
scription both of the entertainment and ' 
tlie kindness* he had <net with,* yet he ^ 
could not so fai conquer his natural shy* 
ness, and that sense of aukwardness which 
^ong seclusion and conscious poverty are 
so apt to create, as to accept the in> 
vitation of a man he yet desired to see,* 
and for whose sister>art he^ entertained 
. the most profound admiration ; and as 
Mr. Baroard was himself a reserved 
man, and was ^t suffering a 

sense of discontent and wounded pride 
to steal over the native urbanity of his * 
disposition, this little opening to ac* 
quaintance seemed* nipped in its bud, to 
the great grief of pqpr OrlgAde, who 
most pathetmsll)^ larifeiftech MsT lather’s 
reiisal the whole of tt),e day 
ft 5 
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The following evening, just as th^ 
rose from dinner, a tap was, fo^ the first 
time, heard at their door, and on open- 
ing it, Orlando saw with delight the 
pretty round face of Mrs. Barnard, who 
cfune forward smilingly, but not obtru- 
^ sivdy. 

“ I beg pardon, Mrs. Weston, but 
you see Ma’am, — Sir, 1 have made a 
kind of acquaintance with your son 
here, and so 1 veiiiured {o step In to say* 
that if it be agreeable, Mr. Barnard 
‘Will be glad of his company to the 
play to*night.’* 

“ You are veay kind, Ma’^,” was 
uttered by sdl parties, but there was a 
' f atise fhUowed. , 

** You see, Ma’am, I’ll' tell you how 
'* it is ; my husband was (^liged, in a man- 
ner, to take tickets above a week ago, 
and 1 could’nt foresee then, you know, 

> that* I'sbhuld have such a cold, and now 
• the thnb^'s cone,*! ^ofi’t fyel as if I slwdd 
*d-ke to go, > so that i had mudi mtber 
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give my ticket wto Master Weston, and 
I’m su^ l)e*A be in the best of hands* 
not indee^ but; I tAink he*is quite equal* 
to taking care of himself ; — so xf j^ou 
please, Sir.” 

Oh, certainly,” .said Mr. W^ton, 
” this is being very kind.” • 

Orlando lost no tune in dressing, but 
he -was obliged to listen (to hi/ mother’s 
repeated injunctions to stick close to 
his corxluc^r,* not f3r the world .to get 
into a crowd, and to listen to her a8> 
surance, that she should be unhappy M 
the while he was out. In the piean time 
Mrs. Bunard w&s descanting to her 
daughtOT (while she tied her frock with 
the most Quaker-like particularity) bn all 
she had obsdWed. ' ■ 

“Therewas Mrs. Weston,” said she, “sif-' 

* 

ting witli a great shawl on, this mild day, 
dose upto the fire$ and MfUh such a c(q> on 
as younever saw; just^if*8h€^iiieoutof a 
picture-frame tyn&atf yfiar^oldf She’squite 
Itice a lady ^a<s all thqt, and is pTf Ujlptin 

• M 6 
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the tace, yin’th little IhU fubsy hands as 
white as snow ; but so heavy /ind nn- 
* wieldy, she onght’ut to hav(! l>€en that size 
this five and-twenlv years. As tor him, 
poor, hian, he looks like skin and griefi 
he’s so tall and ihip, but soinctliing very 
*1aking about him. There was a table 
tinder tlveevindow iuli of papers, indeed 
the M hole 'room was ol‘ a litter : it strikes 
iHc' very much that he is an author, or 
some Vind of a geihus, poor ’mani'” 
I'lie'voice of Mr. Barnard calling 
Seraphiiia iV interrupted this detail : 
tlte juoth^r and daughter, descending, 
found Mr. Weston, Iris son ;|^id Mr. 
Barnard, all talking together in the 
.^passage ; and th^ warm hcai't of Mrs. 
Barnard scjoiced to see t'nat her little 
‘|ilan of amusing the son had brought 
the fathbr forward. had the good 

sense to be aware that cdtliougb a most 
desirable lr^p*mate for her husband, she 
was^not‘iSie fomp^iont his mind re- 
andi'she tyas most desirous of 
7 . ‘ 
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obtaining for him some little^ substitute, 
for tlie^polislied circle he iiad many years 
enjoyed, ^nd .the total want of wbicii 
began to affect his spirits and evgi his 
temper. . . • 

Mr. Barnard was tJm son of an officer, 
who fell early in the contest of thft 
American fcolonies with the moriier-cotm- 
try, leaving his widow witli a slender 
provision for licrself and three chikfren. 
Thomas, tlie eldesC reaped the. advan- 
tages of his ^ father’s valour, by being 
appointed to a writership at Madrafe^ 
the second (a girl) was talgen by her 
father*^ family, "and eventually married * 
in Argyleshirc. Henry remained with 
liis mother, •who, af^r some years of 
widowhood,* married a 'sculptor, who 
made her a most excellent. husbaiHl, * 
but had the misfortune to lose her in 
giving birtli to l^e onjy child she gave 
him, and which soon^followgd her to the 
grave. , 

\ Henry and his ^ther*indaw«becinie 
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more closelv united, frcm the awful 

*■ ^ 

dissolution of that bond whic^ had 
brought them together \ be wfts a boy 
of fine parts, acute perception, vivid 
imagination, and vigorous mind; and 
seized on all those subjects connected 
^itii the fine arts, now brought daily 
under his- eyes, with an intensity of ex- 
citation, and coinpreheiisiveness of capa- 
city, which commanded the attention of 
the artists of that day, and induced his 
parental friend, Mr. Spottiswolde, to give 
hitn every advantage in bis power, and 
combine in his education that knowledge 


which should tit him 'for the^ighest 
walk of art, to what bianch soever be 


might attach himself. 

i^nry cOSarnard’s taste led him to 
because he was fond of land- 
scape and architecture, and wished to 
copbine in his ^paintings those forms 
wbicb had‘>pliaiimed his eye, or formed 
his atudie^; but as hb proceeded in life it 
mfs ibuid, that although his genius war> 
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developed, and he evidently possessed 
and disused the of the art intg 
his work<> yet that his long residence 
with a sculptor had gendered his eye in a 
certain degree obtuse to the grac^titions 
of colour, and thrown into his pictures 
somewhat of a marble monotony. Sensv 
ble of this, and likewise ii^ttuated to 
hear every hour from Mr. Spottiswolde 
himself, who was now declining in years, 
bow desirable a residence in Italy was 
to every ycviPg artist, he ^resolved to . 
devote bis little patrimony to obtaming 
this advantage. , • • 

As tjljte time appoached for his depar* 
ture, die old man sickened at ^ every 
circumstance'which gave, “ note of pre- 
paration,’* a*nd at length resolVed to ac> ^ 
company him. His a(&irs were speedily 
arranged, for although not poor, he was 
iar front rich j add some younger men of 
transcendant talent srfeVfe mounting over 
his head, i^iyae, therefor*^ wise in h!tti to 
Veclihe a content to whiA he^was^n. 
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equal, and ia a more geilial^ climate re> 
^ruit the lamp of life, and feed i*- with 
those blameless pleasures so dear to the 
eye and heart of, an artist. Their 
voyagh was pleasant ; the old man was 
recognised by many friends at Rome; 
tHe young one welcomed by many. By 
degrees the^ traversed all Italy together ; 
and when Mr. Spottiswolde found it was 
time for him to settle, they took a house 
in Rome, and lived in comfbrf, and 
even elegance, at a very trifling expence ; 
and young Barftard, every where well re- 
ceived as a man, and extolled as an 
artist, enjoyed at once the mental ^ucuries 
which ancient and modern Rome oiler 
t6 Rie man I of genius and research, to- 
gether wid) the prmpect of that fame 
which was his firsr object, and that 
fbrtune which was his second. 

Mr. Spottiswolde died before a cloud 
had atiseii ^ipan the prospects of the ex- 
cellent and beloved son,' w^o soothed 
hiS^iledfAing ^ears, and honoured hia 
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,name. When he was dead, Henry wi^ed 
to revisit his {native country ; t)ut he was 
engagecf by a noMemair, who was travel-* 
ling, to paint a 'series of jfictures for him, 
that would necessaniy occupy a con- 
siderable time, but would also richly re- 
pay the sacrifice. This nobleman, nol^ 
less considerate for his comforts than 
just to his talents, introduced^hira inter 
the highest circles, where his vaaied 
knowledge, •hi» gracaful manners, and 
his independent sentiments, in which the 
freedom of AiVdountry, blended with thf 
polish of tkeirs, procured him every 
where admiration, and respwt. * 

Thus Had Henry reached his thirtieth 
year, without .knowing any other, mis-^ 
tress than his art,* to ^hom he wasj in- 
deed, a most devotiil lover, when He 
was struck by the appearance of a young 
person, who, passing him in the stre|!f, 
entered a house nearl/ oppOflte to His 
own, and which. ha4p&^n taH^ a short 
tijtne befordi by^kn Engli^ 'gentlemian^ 
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^ho was s^d to be travelling for his 
liealth. Ifut there did not meed this in* 
•formation to tell Barnaid that th^ young 
creature he had seen was wliolly Eng- 
lish, the brilliant fairness of her com- 
plexion, the clear blueness of her eyes, 
the perfect absence of all expression 
in her features, save that of innocent 

<i ti ^ 

good humour, together with a steadiness 
of carriage, which combined the dignity 
of modesty with he** simplicity, all indi- 
cated 'her so truly his countrywoman, 
that she brought upon blili such a ht 
the fojfs du malade as he bad never felt 
before, ' ' , • 

Again and again she passed 'his win- 
dows, and put all bis ide1ss,into confusion. 
He began to bslidVe that he, wished to ob- 
tain her as a mo^li > and although she 
was not like any of those Roman ma- 
trn^or Chrecian heroipes, who employed 
IwcHssic pencil in the hours of sober 
judgment, be yet iir/jcied her at this nio< 
roent fit for •ej^Vy one of th(;ifi. ^ 
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In a short time his paintii%-room Vas 
visited by Itir. Cholmlcigh and Lady 
Emily h?6 wife, life persons of whom bis* 
servant ha^ spoken. The former was evi* 
dently far advance(> in a decline, *and 
was anxious to gain a coiifitryman as an 
acquaintance, at such a distance* from^ 
home, and at a time when the wars which 
the French Revolution had spread all over 
Europe had driven nearly all the Eng. 
lish hotpe, iflid*readefed the few who re* 
mained in the light of suspected persons. 
Sincere pity £5f his situation, and that pf 
his lady, was naturally awakened in the 
mind of Mr. Barnjird j and the conscious* 
ness tliat he could add to their comfort 
would also ha>(e led him to rejoice in* their 
acquaintance*: buC it msy*be concluded, 
that when he visite^thera, the fair 
known formed a prominent figure on the 
canvass pn which, his imagination was at 
work, \ . 

When he enterqif ,Mr. tDJjpmlei^h^s 
(|rawing*roM was, indeed^ seMed 
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at ^ork, bift he had scarcely entered ere 
she disappeared. Anothef) and anothet 
<* visit took place, ahd With something more 
like anger than love, he ventured to ob- 
serve,' on her third’ departure, “ that it 
was his misfortune to be an object of ter- 
ror to the young lady, though he was her 
coiintrym?kn.” 

" “ The young person whom you desig- 
nate Lady, is my wife’s maid,” said Mr. 
Chomleigh, ** and she cdtic^ives it her 
duty to quit the apartment when a visitor 
enters, otherwise so highly do we esteem 
her, and so truly valuable has she been 
to us, through our long melancholy tour, 
that we never allow her to leave us for an 
bOUTv^’ 

i 

“ She is every fhihg to me,” said 
I<ady Emily, wiping her eyes: '* her 
activity, tenderness, and/ 1 may say, 
^ji^lity, has done more for our comfort 
^an I can describe : she is every thing a 
woman should be.”*'* 

You roky indeed say 8o^ my deart 
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with the single exception df' that title 
our friend juit now gave her. *Our good 
Crossladd will nefej* be a lady^ her ori-« 
ginal phraseology and her provincialism, 
as a Yorkshire woman, will stick to ‘her 
through Ide, though the quickness of 
her ear, and the perseverance of her^ 
mind, has already made her a^ proficient, ^ 
in Italian. , * 

** Her father,” added Lady En^y, 
is a very* rsspecta^ile farmer on our 
estate near Tadcaster, but having mar- 
ried a second ‘time, his daughter beiqg 
persuaded that a service with me was pre- 
lerable to one at l^ome, came td me about 
three years ago.” 

“ Indeed !”. exclaimed Barnard, she 
must have be^n a fher^ child ?” 

“ Oh ! no, she was nearly nineteen^ , 
she does not look one day oldet than she 
did then, nor wi^l she do so for many 
years, I really believe ; for th,pre is such 
an equanimity of te|d^er abftq):,her, and 
site is so ateivd and temperate, that it 

% . • I ^ * 



TALES «or THE PRIORY. 



seems as if heiiher time nor circamstanoe 
made any change in her: jet she is full 
'of feeling.” ' ' ’ 

Mr? Barnard had naturally a good deal 
of pride, for he had that which belonged 
to hitn as an artist, united to some which 
attached to hitn as an admired man, on 
whom many briglit eyes had deigned to 
look ; and when lie left Mr. Chomleigh’s 
hobse, he felt inlf angry with himself 
for having listened* with ‘so •much com- 
placency to the account of a young 
'Toman, who, after all, was’ but their ser- 
vant | but the next time he went and saw 
her, he forgot it all ; and as she was' en- 
deavouring to pass a wearisome hour 
with ‘ker poor master, by playing chess 
with lun^ on Iter knees, for he was now 
confined to his coneh, he forgot every 
thing but her beauty and her good qua- 
lities. . ' 

The wo*"se poor Mr. Chomkfigli grew, 
the, more 'wire Mr.<Ban»rd’e- ettehtions 
(^lled for ‘f Ind the aympeftil^'lrtikh fislt by 
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him and Crossland wa& a (^oint of cn* 
dearment wliicli drew each heart nearer 
to the o(li^ ; and tn the’awful hour, when* 
the widowed *Lady Emily was denied 

even to Mr. Barnard, who was nhw her 

• • 

only friend, he declared unequivocally 
his attachment, and oiliered his hand. • 

“ But I cam never forsake pyr lady in 
her distress, that is quite^ impossible : 
othenme — — , • 

The blush and the •“ otherwise** were 

• » 

very dear to the heart of the lover at this 
moment, buffet he saw that without 
Lady Emily’s full consent his hopc» 
would never be copiplied with. It so hap* 
pened, that within a very short time an 
opportunity o^ered for Lady EmHy to. 
escape with a«family of distinction, who 
were going to Lisbon; and undertook to 
be her convoy, provided she went alone, 
and passed for a /oreigner. In her dis* 
tresa she sent ‘for Mr. Barnard^tq entreat 
his advice and assistpflpe ^idt mpei^ to 
her poor CtilMlaiid. 
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Time wa^ precious ; Barnard was ex> 
plicit : — in great agitati'vn, the poor 
‘young woman wRis at ohce toriyirom her 
mistress, and as it should seem from her 
country, and given to a stranger; but 
not Only her lady, but the friends whom 
(She accompanied, were the witnesses to 
her marri^e, at the earnest request of 
her husband. 

« 

in a short timi? the troubles of Italy, 
and more especial I}* of Koine; began, and 
year after year passed by, without afford- 
ing the painter an opportunity of return- 
to England, and during these years 
hu generous patron became such a suf- 
ferer as to render it impossible for him 
f.0 continue employing him. The short 
peace, by, sending a number of English ” 
to travel, promised to supply this defi- 
ciency, . and as ' Mrs. Barnard bad now 
three small children, ,it was a, duty to 
pil(||||t,iQr them by remaining, or a 
id^cultyao*tr 9 .vel,w<th them. Again the 
dpmon of wdr«raged, andt tdVIie unutte^- 
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able grief and indigtiatibn or our artist, 
the spoils of *Italy, the riche/ on which 
his heart^^d so long feasted,- were con- • 
veyed to Trance, and in the losses of 
many individuals, hi» own property^’ as 
well as comforts, were comprised : in the 
meantime, sickness ravaged the dearer, 
treasures of, his heart; and at diderent 
periods the unhealthiness of the country, * 
whither he had found it ^necessary, as •an 
Englishman, (to cetire from the irruptions 
of French barbarians, had taken from 
him a son in hi!s seventh yeai) and twQ 
little ones, that withered at the mother’s 
breast ; at length lys daughter was seized, 
also, and under his fear of losing the last 
surviving blossym of parental hope; he , 
liastily turned gjl hi/ property into specie, 
abandoned his dwelling, and by a cir-* 
cuitous route of immense expense and 
incalculable toil an^ danger, returned to 
his native country, after* mi a^s^Ce of 
altqost thirty years. 

Happily tlKf sj^irits ofV- bofli pare^, 

^ VOL. ii. . H 
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wer6 sustaKied "during this wearisome 
pilgrimage, from observing ^hat the object 
“of their cares gained health anci^strength 
by every removal; too youdg to share 
their solicitude, yeft old enough to feel 
ardent curiosity, and be gratified by every 
,X>bject ; her mind,' her faculties, and her 
health, sp/ung like flowers .before their 
'c^es, to console them for the frightful 
desolation which reigned over the Eden 
they had left, and tlie dear, yet unknown 
land whither they were hastening, 
o As sooB as Mr. Barnaid had settled 
himself in the lodgings where we now 
dnd him,' and his wife had assured her- 
self that her child could enjoy health in 
, liCMidon, she conceived it her duty to 
vistt her father, 'of Whose^n existence she 
jtad not even heard for the last five yeais, 
and she bad, perhaps, not less anxiety as 
to the fate of Lady family CluHnleigli, of 
^h^ had' not heard for a much 
^Idnp^^ibd. , ' “ 
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CHAP! III. 


The visit paid, with e^tasy^we come, 

\s from a seven years* transportation, home. 

And there r^ume an unembarras<*d brow. 

Recovering what wc IorI know not^Ttw « » 

• , » Cowpsa. 


Mrs. BARMTiRA had ^he satisfaction of 
finding her father's house in every respect 
so much improved, with suclkan tar of 
wealth in the appearance of all arouml 
Irer, that she could not doubt* but btt 
fellow travellers in the coach had said 
truth, when they assefted, that fkrtmt^ , 


had been for ^ome'yeats the post pro* 
fitable business in the kingdom; but* 
beyond these appearances her pleasuree 
Hid not extend. 


• • 

Her motlier-in>law did* indepdj seeae 
to receive her with ^easurff, ,prsisiii|^ 
her for nuiid>crlbss good qualities, in 
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whifcn she declared her own daughlers to 
be deficient ; these dau^nt^rs were very 
•fine ladies, and did, net appe^to con> 
sider •their new sister so* smwt as they 
shoukbhave expected a Londoner to be. 
When the father came in, -though he 
,.was much better dressed than his daugh- 
ter had ever seen him before, yet be was 
•evidently ^rown very old, and so deaf 
that he did not easily comprehend who 
it was } when he djd, he ^is^ed her with 
great appearance of affection ; for a few 
minutes he looked delighted, and asked 
where her husband and ciiildren were ; 

but in a* sliort time his countenance 

♦ 

became clouded ; and silence and cold- 
n^ss.ran through che whole family like 
a mildew., ' ‘ , 

, Mrs. Ilarnard Was too much hurt to 
struggle through this the first day ; and 
she found that they knew nothing of 
Xiady Emily, but that she was married 
again, ^pd that^^ajl her late husband’s 

property in tfial; neighbourhood had been 

,.r 
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sold long ago, she determine^} to -make 

a short visil^. She felt, however, that 
she had ^ighb to give her father a hint, 
that as he had evidently been a thi'iving 
man, had placed one son in a distant 
farm, bought a commission for another, 
who had stepped from being a volunteer* 
captain to be a regular ensigi/, *and ha^ 
two young ladies at home who might 
expect dowriei^ that she had a right to 
be classed with his other children j but 
aware of the jealousy she had excited, 
she approached by gentle 'gradations t!b 
the point she wished. ^ . 

“ It seems, fattier, that farming has 
heen a very good tiling in England of 
late years ?” • 

“It was guSe once, but its lS#d enuegh 
noo?" 

“ What is become of our old mal!i,yohn 
HoUnes?*’ * , 

“ He*3 alive, and basrthi Gfleenhow 
farm, but blitf d *as b,e5tle.” • 

N 3^ 
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** I will ,go to see him, .poor man ; Tm 
surehe’ll remember Sally.*' 

«> j ^ / * 

“ Not he j he wants naebndy 1;r. go a-nigli 

him,**‘ 

“ And what is become of poor Betty?** 
** l^he's wedded and gane lang sin.’* 

♦* And so my poor aunt Alice died 
twelve yca.'8 ago, you wrote me woid; 
1 wonder much she left me nothing ; for 
she must have ditd worth money ?** 

This was not a direct question ; but 
the dead silence which foljiowed, struck 
Mn, Barnard, as singular: she mused 
upon it, as premising the question ; when 
a bustle was heard in the kitchen, and 
a voice, broken by age, yet not wholly 
strange to her, cried out, 

Why^ honey ! Sally ! my bonny lass, 
where is thou ?** 

«* ’Tis poor old John,*^ cried Mrs. Bar- 
nard, running in,8tantly into the kitchen, 
airiiou^^ et^e/y pemn in the room rose 
to d8tain*her. * , ^ 

V My good old friend, here I am.*"* 
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said she, taking hold bofh his hinds, 
and seating him on the old fong settle, 
which siSi^occupred*its*ancient place. * 
“ An sae, what my bonny lass, •thou’t 
really come back agSin ! ah ! many’s* the 
time I ha’ carried the i’ my arms, an’ 
many’s the time I’ve been fear’d lest 
Bonny party shud gpt hold ,on tliee i’ 
them forrin parts ; and' noo, dear hearty 
after all I’s suffered abput thee, I cannot 



set my pureriiutd eye^on thy pratty feace; 
it were allways a feace that had a smile for 
auld Johnny.*’* 

f* And it has a smile now for you^ 
Johnny,” said Mrs. Barn&rd,* throwing . 
her arms around the old man, and kiss- 
ing his forehead, wfiile her warm* tears 
bedewed his chee£:. * 

” Why, see ye there noo ?” said tbe^ 
happy old man, as he wiped the drops 


that gathered in bis sightless eyes, ** this 
is my own lassie, Fs sure, * nytqy waters 


will not quench lo\^J it*^ Tiatlier ^aein 
teyond 8ea$*nar fine pleac^ nor a grand 

^ . n*4 * 
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husttand, ^ *aV alters a gude heart ; but 
Sally ! hone}- ! is this fine man *at ye^ve 
•«ved, sae rich, an'sacprood, tli^ he win- 
not have any the gear your good aunt 
Alice Kjft ye ?” * 

“What gear, Johnny, I never heard 
pf any?” 

“ See yj^.there, npo ! murder will out ! 
Why, bairn, she left ye aw she had, bein 
her town sister’s b^im, ’t were ever likely 
she shud. There w^re a rtjatler a. twelve 
hundred pund, an’ fine goons and furbe- 
low’s without end, an twa’pair a siller 
candlesticks, an a kist full a fine linen ; 
what! X fetched it aw.i’th’ cart mysel, 
into this varry hoos.” 

^ ’Tis all very true, ma’am,” said 
John’s nephew, a respectable looking 
young man, who had led him thither,” 
and indeed all the country knows very 
well, ma’am, that your .father, ihe year 
afterwards,, put three hundred pounds to 
itt and bought^ th^*^^reenhow farm, on 
whicli uncle dnd us live, he K^l it a great 
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bargain j but 1 always sbid as how ^wa‘s 
not his’n, an^ t^would do bet^r for us if 
the rigb^wner had it,» ^n* Fll say the^ 
the same Vfbre Justice Parker or any^ 
body.” 

** Eh, Eh, bairn, if thou likes to.lia^e 
thy own again, we*s>^aw stand by thee to^ 
the last drc^ of bluid we have.” 

In a very few miqutes, and, without a 
word of anger, Mrs. Barnard had .en> 
quiredofthe w4iole family in the parlour 
whether they would choose to settle this 
account with or make ih the talk of 
the country Uiat she had taken the law of 
her father j “ of pourse” said%he, ” y6u 
don’t suppose I have travelled 'so far, 
and lived so Jong at 'Rome, and, got the 
cleverest huaband thAt ever was bom, 
and don’t understand the laws of 
country: in short, I’ll have both prin- 
cipal and interest ,up to tMs hour, and be 
considered as a child atiast,. also, seeing 
1 have never been*toiisidtred as such 
before.” 

n»5 




lH^hether ' it Was her asslimptioa ot 

knowledge, her quiet ^et(tmiination ot 

•gaining justice, the«dtead of^'xposure, 

or' the ivhispers of conscience' which pro* 

duced>the efiect, I know not, but Mrs. Bar* 

nardelept that night with the title deeds 

,of the Greenbow and aU the cash at 

command,, under her pillow j it was 

\short of her claims, but she was not a 
« 

hard creditor ; apd in giving up a 'Uttle, 
she made those friends, «wbo, in retain* 
:ing aUf were her enemies. 

, The following day, aftef renewing old 
Johhny's lease to his nephew, bidding 
kin a moak ai&ctionate; farewell, and Iwr 
fStther and his family a friendly one, she 
resumed her )ongjburaey,„consoling her* 
self for thq fatiguh, by taking her candle* 
,, sticks in her hands Snd her fortune in her 
pocket, to prpserit to a husband whom 
aheloved and admired f o veneration, sad 


, ^hxwB, sh<f! was Well aware, was whditi^ 
hqpib ^ agapn,. every hour of the 
Mky. ! 
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Like every other ma/i whpse. absAroch 
froip his native Country has compromised 
the best<^ears of hi^ existence, on arriv*^ 
ing in LoiMon.* Mr. Barnard found him* 
self the inhabitant ^f a new wosld; sa 
often had his heart (ever rich in thff best 
afiections of our nature) flown out to 
this beloved land with all the enthusiasm 
and sensibility peculiar .to midds of hi* 
class; that if every man* he met in .the 
streets had ofiored hi| hand with the cor- 
dial grasp of welcome, it would only have 
accorded with* his high-raispd expect- 
ations; he felt as if every one shouldhave 
welcomed the tempest-beaten stranger ^ 
to that port from wh<>nce his heart had 
never wandered. • , 

More especially was this sensation 
awakened towards men ol‘his dwn profea^^ 
(don. Thc^whom be had 1^, apd amongst 
whoni^had soiong lived and shone, were 
all impassioned vo^es^of art.andgreeted 
as bf otherMhe wandpeik fr^m ^^ery land 
devoted toiMher servids* they wdre a 

M 6 ’ 
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“ safl'ed Jbap.d,” tnovod by one impulse, 
actuated by one desire } of ^^ifferent gra- 
iJations in point of power, buywrfectly 
unitec] in sentiment, and enjoying plea- 
hiires, (Suffering evils, practising virtues, 
iiiul Qoiumitting errors, which were ex- 
clusively their own : with them talent 
was rank, and the brow of poverty when 
flushed with the conscious possession of 
it, pever knew Vhe sense of shame. 

But Barnard, unponsci(ius..of the im- 
mense' population in which he now 
moved, and astonished at the rapid ad- 
vance his country had made in art, dur- 
ing a period ^hen strangers concluded 
her devoted to arms, looked on all with 
surpr^e and genei’al admiration, which 
whilst it enlarged his’prid^ as a Briton, 
^ yet sunk his spirits as an individual. In 
this immense multitude, no man bade him 
welcome. The stars which had illumined 
the hemisphere of his early lift, were all 
set, and the<inore extensive and not less 
** brilliant galaxy of tl^is day, 'dent no rays 
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to him ; the^ were *burrrtn^ planets in 
their own s^ihere, perhaps ; *but tlie cold- 
ness 64; Engjisfi ftiarJners, the necessity; 
where so many contend ’for tRe^ prize, , 
that each should* secure his individual 
share of if. Th<5 long period w'Bich had 
elapsed since his house had been *he 
asylum fflr his couijtrymen,i^d //« intro- 
duction their passport, ^11 tonded, in Che 
eye of reason, to produce an effect, tvhich, 
though p^febtly nifturaljfell on the ardent 
soul and acute feelings of the paiiiter, ■ 
like the irritation of personal insultiand 
the cruelty of neglecting friendship. 

' In this statekof mind* his wife found 
him ; and her welcome present, and still 
more welcome presence, came nAost sea- 
sonably to rouse him fraga dejection, 
and recall him to the exercise of his arlfj* 
nor did she rest t^l he was cpmmodioasly 
placed in his ^present apartments, and 
mimic lifS started a^aip benealh his crea- 
tive hand, and claAra hign from th^ daily 
mortificatfSns and petty cfres of r^l life. 
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to dwelt ill' til'd rcidms of imaginatioD, 
and converse with beings of o^her woiids 
4nfi other ages. 

But, j^erhaps, even in this faiteinating 
employpitsnt, the mind of Barnard was 
not moVe happily engaged, than when 
employed in the instruction of his daugh* 
ter, whom .he loved with an 'idolising 
fondness, which would have probably 
injured even her it {lought to render per- 
feet, if the common sense and awakened 
- anxiety of the mother had not coun* 
iteracted the drror, and sown" on the rich 
soil those Useful seeds, which furnish the 
most valuable h&rvcst. Xo her father she 
was indebted for elegant accomplish' 
ments, ' discriminating taste, consider* 
able knowl^ge, and a lively* perception 
' ef beauty and greatness : from her mo* 
ther she had gained plain but distinct 
ideas of the Protestant feith, of th« obli- 
ipition it itnposed bf every moral virtue i 
*'litind^princ/pfefiof.^nduct; an wearied 

iodastry; consideration and rdSeotion be* 

* «'' ' « / 
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yond her yeais; and ‘a putity of^feionglit 
and mannas that seemed *to place her 
beyoild the redch oi* contagion, likelh^ 
pure gl^ss of a gaiment'on wliich the 
lightest dust can never rest. * , 

Returning from this necessary digres* 
sion, we will accompany Mrs. Barnard 
into the* sitting-r 9 om of JVJrs. Weston, 
where she now agreed‘J:o take her tea,* at 
the same time making an apology for her 
drcssj which Vas p^rfectly neat, and could 
have only the effect of leading Mrsf. Bar> 
nard to adv’eft to her o.wnj and cowp^ 
her to observe, “ that she believed she 
was not like any body %1se ; but it dM 
not signify.” 

” Why, aia*am,1[ take it London i&as 
new to you* as it* was to me,* jvhen 1 came 
from abroad at first : — dear ! whafi an 
okgect people must have thought me ^ and 
1 then saiil, just as you say, * it don’t 
signify */ 'but 1 soon fdynd it 4id, ma’am, 
and i new*mo(lel]||d heed like the 
rest of th<?*^oild. Til just show 
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a pret{j cap P boi^ght for next to no- 
thing.” ' , 

*■ In less than a miiiute the cap was pro" 
duced; a'nd in atnothcr, by a kind of gentle 
force, jt‘ was upon Che head of Mrs. 
WcstonJ" to whom it proved so becoming, 
thict her husband declared she had not 
looked so wf H these t^n years, and added, 
with a gentH sigl^, ** my dear, you must 
have Sbme few things, or you cannot go 
to church.” < * ’ 

Well, my dear, if you admire it, 1 
bav <9 nothing" to say against k; Orlando 
is always teizing me about my bordered 
caps, and want^ me to go without, but 
that is too much trouble; but if you 
like tbiA cap so very much, Charles — ” 

' « That’s fight — that’s just as I say, — 

' if one’s husband likes a thing, that’s every 
thing ; for my part, I’m sure a smile from 
Mr. Barnard makes me quite young 
. again ; nof that ](' caU myself old ! but, 
ma’aip,'ask.>wopld s^ly be the death of 
me to sit all Ihese hours Svith my hands 
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befofe me, i£ you’ll* just ^looyout a 
square of muslin, like that handkerchief 
you liave^ on„ I wll make you a turban* 
like this ; and when your son comes j^ome, 
how he 'will look af you !” * . , 

Mrs. Weston rung the bell, and sent 
the maid for a box which contained "a 

number oC handkerchiefs, of •which Mrs. 

* • 

Barnard was, with many thanks for her 
trouble, desired to take her choice ; 
on which *she eagerly ponnced.on the 
whole, crying put-—** Law', ma’am, I sh^l 
take to them all ; why. I’ll be bound that 
me and my Sara will make^ you quite 
a new creature,* in two'or three days* 
out of these things: |hey will make caps, 
flounces, habit-shirts,^ frills, and ^llara, 
and make ybu quite smart vCithout cost- 
ing a farthing.” 

Mrs. Weston thought her new ac- 


quaintance not very delmate ; yet she was 
sensible that she wjis truly* kand^nd 
as the real^ teooMihg head’dres^ she 
. flirted grew under 1ib?i ha^d^ she 
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could aot help thanking her with a 
warmth of expression unusurl to her.” 

‘ “ Don’t say a word about it ; what 
did we home into the world for, as 1 say 
to my kjlara, but to help one another : it is 
a great comfort to me that 1 have hands ; 
acd I’m sure 1 shall have quite a pleasure 
in setting you a little to rights! 1 know 
what it is to beta stranger in a strange 
land, as one may eay.” 

**You lived abroad* 1 think Mrs. 
Barnard ?” 

V Yes* Sir* I married there } 1 was only 
a servant* Sir*(l tell you the truth,) when 
'Mr, Barnard took a fancy to me and mar- 
ried me ; Indeed, he was never the man 
that thought of me otherways, and — 

This wasok point which ndver failed to 
UVi^en the most lively feelings of sensi- 
bility and gratitude in the mind of Mrs. 
Barnard, who, so pretty and so young as 
she was when she extdnmged the pa- 
teram roof'fbr a dependent station, had 
found no othef man witli ‘t&e manners 
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of a gentleman equally * disinfested 
with him, whose virtuous passion formed 
the pride^ as .well *as happiness of her* 
life ; at this moment tears gushec^ into 
her still beautiful eyes, and sonae mo- 
ments elapsed ere shp proceeded. * 

“ Not, thank God, but I hope I hate 
made it up to him.< I have*fiought his 
welfare day and night, in sickness and in 
health, as one may say ; and but for me 
he never would have throve in the world 
as he did fb^ .many years, before thofe 
French wretches came and ruined every 
thing : and, to be sure, its a certain thihg 
every man must* ask bis wife, if ^ can* 
live ; a gentleman ig very helpless, gene- 
rally ; but if, Intojtbe bargain, he jj^pens 
tobe a genius, why then, Go’d help him,, 
say I, if his wife doesn’t see after 
After a sohiewbat pmnful pause, Mrs. 
Barbard said,—*' Italy i^ a very deligfatftil 
country, I believe?”* • , * • ^ 

' ** O yes ! quite iiiiracniop:$*esp<^iaUy 
people ^at onderetandii^lt ^ Ij^t wns 
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he £ w&istband that didn't hang in 
fringesXas It were, (Mr. Weston puiled 
•down his coat sleeves,) nor a pair of 
stockings with feet to them ; his'jpainting- 
rootti wao more unclean than Noah's ark ; 
his drawing-room an inch thick with 
dpst ; his libraiy had a university of fleas 
in it, established as long as >Padaa. — 
A%! what {I fettling job had I to get 
things decent, and how 1 did make those 
Roman servants stare at me !'' 

*.** t'etiUr^ is a word peculiar to your 
‘coyntry and« mine,” said "Mr. Weston } 
** but I oaUiot disCovef its derivation.” 

. " 1 kndW'what it mea^Sf and that's aU 
I kno^ ; but my husband understands 
e^ery thing about language and what 
n^; afid^ibope yoif will spend to-morrow 
^v|ping witlr him, and talk it over. Sir } 1 
am sure and hiin wiH agt^ mightily : 

I ^ew ^du would, frott) the moment. 1 
youT spn's n&mej because it showed 
'that you we;peTond df Italy, and po^ry, 

aUds&t^'^e.^r 
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“ I thiak your djiughter. is ysalled 
Seraphina.” * 

'* Yes, Sir, tbat^ts ker name ; 1 made- 
no objection, liecause my own’ is. Sarah, 
and 1 thought them a good deal klike, 
and I generally call her by it j slie is a 
girl of girls, that’s certain ; and you will 
sec, as yoivig as she is, if she wo’n’t roast 
us a pullet to«morrow night to a single 
turn, and send it up fit for a duke/*. 

•* is it ]}Osgible, that such an accom- 
plished* girl, who sings so scientifically, 
caa stoop to cooking ?” • 

** To be sure; why no^ Sir? if a man 
can do a great thing, be jiuty'surely do a. 
little one. 1 would be sorry to see my 
child a drudge ; but 1 should bn mork 
sorry still, if^she could not tiym hCx'^hand 
to any thing : why there’s your son, 
isn’t he a fine elegant creature*, but 1 
suppose he must do something soon ; and 
if not, would he ever »be g^d for any 
thing ? 

Mr. Wes*«ii*to(dt’the opfbrtuimty'thw 

•7 
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brought forw^'d, of easing his heart of its 
load c^eerKing Orlando, alid the indefi-. 
.nite engagement he hjjd matfe respecting 
him; and, to his great reliefjYbuKd that his 
lady boiiie the inforcK^ation much l^etter 
than he expected, being either over-talked, 
or really argued into a bclietj that the 
scheme was a most desirable one, by 
Mrs. Barnard; who ‘relieved the hearts 
of bqth the parents, by undertaking not 
only to break it to tke boy, but to gain 
hjs consent to it. She had scarcely ar*. 
rainged this , point, when *tbe party re- 
turned ; and, for the rest of the time they 
sat up, no tongije was heard save that of 
the delighted Orlando, whose raptures 
Sb pon^letely subdued his timidity, that 
he d^^ated with ^loquenc^, as well as 
eneigy, on *all be bad bebeld ; and c»)uld 
never suSciently tbank the dear, though 
new-found friends, who had bestowed on 

f m so deli^tful <a tr^t. . » 

Fropi tiin^ the . two families be- 
m^ extrem^ intiWte;^d to the 



* TALES OF THEtPRIORT. ^ 

generous joy of Mrs. fiarnftrdT, ^ saw 
her husband J)estow such a portim of his 
cordial affection* and 'warm admiration 
upon Mr. Weston, as to ren'der him paost ' 

‘ happy in his society, and supply to his 
evenings, the gay assemblies and*lively 
converzationi in which he had so lon^ 
partaken, ih circles of wealth* and rank^ 
from which he now appeared* excluded. 
Whilst the gentlemen pursued subjects of 
high interest to thd^sons of the .pencil 
and the lyre, their wives were engaged 
in domestic occupation, to ^hich Mrs. 
Barnard rather sought than succeeded in 
leading her friend; whileOrlando most ‘ 
sedulously took lessons of drawing from ^ 
Seraphina, or« endeavoured to ac<ppm>* 
pany her theocbo with fbe flute, in which 
he bad made some little progress. A5< 
the parties were blest with good temper, 
most of them with .cultivated minds, and 
they Wire sensible to a si^ilan^ of tast^ 
^f pursuits,.and even (jjjfnecefmtieB, whjjch 

VOL. II. 
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bouni th'Rm'' to each other, and though 
their mutual entertainmei^s were very 
frugal, they were* rich in liappiness, and 
splendid in t'he mental stores ^hich they 
displayed. * 
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CHAi». IV. 

In every dime, in every tongue, ' 

Howe’ or its sweet vibrtution rung. 

In whispers low, in poet*s lays, 

There iN^s not one who has not l^ung, 

Enraptur’d on the voice of praisef • 

• »Mi8S Mxtfoiio* 

• 

• 

«* This is all Very pleasant,” said Mrs. 

Barnard to herself, ** but, dear heart, k 

cannot last ; 1 must contrive to sell tliat * 

poor dear soul his poem, for he'll never 

do it himself, aqd my laastdr is worse- 

than him ; and this fine noble boy,*lf hte 

is not weaned front this drawing anjjf 

reading, and«such*liket will for 

ever.” 

** Sara, you have practised two hours, 
come and mend these stockings, it is not 
possible for me to do th^ all**, 

Ser^liiha immedk^ely doiFU her 
instnunent.^ • 

A. 


0*2 
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“ \ woijd^r any woman likes to mend 
stockiitj^s,*' said Orlando; *.lit appears to 
* iHe the most dull, heirtiess, disagreeable 
work in the ^world.** 

iPoth Sara and 'me think so, but it 
IS our duty to mend them, and when the 
job is over, we feel proud of it, because 
we have conquered our reluctance, not 
because ou** work is beautiful, of course.” 

** There is a great pleasure in doing 
work,” said* Serajihina, ** or at 
least a great reproach in leaving it un- 
done ; remember the tale in the Parent’s 
Assistant.” 

1 wonder^ 7.'hen 1. shall be useful,” 
said t^j'lando. 

\ ** When you are bound. apprentice to 
tbe irmmpnger, whom your father visits 
,jp the city, my dear.” 

** Surely, my dear Mrs. Barnard, he 
doM’tiot think of potting me to such an 
employment as that ?** 

lo.tnath,\bia-jthipki of nothing else ; 
I'm sure he frets himself trrdddle strings 
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About it; and,in my d^inidh, If J^isuH 
settled soon,«it will be the death l>f him, 
and then I*m jure ^our heart wpuld ach'e * 
to its inmost core, as the plays sfiys, so • 
dearly as you love him.” ' . 

*• But, my dear ^Mrs. Barnard, how 
could 1 live all along in the midst 
coaches and drays, * and dirt, without 
drawing, or books, or seeing my mother, 
or Scraphina, or any> of you, just to 
weigh iron* and m^e up parcels, and 
write accounts, without end ?” • 

** Why, very well to be ‘sure, otbyer 
people do it, and the more dilhcult you 
find it, the more you wilMispTay a manly 
mind to conquer it : why Sera, ‘there, 
who is above two years youngef than 
you, and is d gir^ would do aye,.and 
fly to do it, if she saw her father wasting 
to a lathe, or heard her mother sit and 
sigh as poor Mrsi Weston does ; wouldn’t 
you, *ray child ?” 

•* Can my moth^<.aalc*me^” said Se» 
o fl • 
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raphins throvringf her arns round’ her 
n6ck, atfd bursting into tears. 

'We are not sure hut some, of those 
tears were given to the painful struggles 
wbicli. Her late companion evidently en> 
dured,‘ and which at length compelled 
him to hide himself in his bed-room, 
where the v;ontest between his wishes, 
and what he conceived his manliness of 
resolution, as well -as his duty and afiec> 
tiott, were very great*; but Mrs. Barnard 
Whs not mistaken in him, end when he 
cane down he 'determined not only to 
go, but to save his father all knowledge 
of what it cost trim ; and his swollen eyes 
^d not wound a psi^ent’s heart, for he 
i^ned ^th the Barnards, hrid received ^ 
a flatterin^'tribute of praile from the 
faadd of the family fbr his resolution. 

Most happy and thankful was Mr. 
'Wdston when this long rknkling business 
was settled,** though (his wants and not 

« |ies, *pl^<»dHfhft son of his love in 
lion so nhconjgenial to his taldnts.( 
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Some of Charles's first Sunday^isits 
evidently sbpwed that he wtis from 
happy, and thaf l4 l^guished fca: tbftU 
dear society, and the exercise of those, 
attainments from \rhich he was tord, and 
the heart of the father bled in every vein ; 
but from the earne'st entreaties of Mjps. 
Barnard, be sufiered the street to re> 
main unprobed, aware,^ that^ if a single 
word of complaint wa^ uttered, he could 
not re§is t *it f by dlbgrees, the colour re> 
turned into Orlando’s cheek, ’the fire*! 
sparkled in his eyes, he ^entered 
equal joy, but he departed witliout equi4 
sorrow, and big mastee*gdVe the moit 
flattering accouuts of the proptibty. qf 
his (induct* * • . * 

There were metBents .whefl^l&e 
almost allowed himself to. feel afraidj^at* 
his son would become a mere tradeanau, 
and learn to be hiq^y in the RccuBiu* 
latTon of dirty weifitk^ but*frpm feai^ of 
this natmee he. jrel»^red% 

, the nevplb^ect.of mi^ng\4StbaioAey ^ 
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he ntSv Maifted himself ,for despising; 
At tilne this appreltension first 
•pressed upon him', he? most season- 
ably relieved 'by a letter from his uncle, 
which was addressed to his wife, and 
informed her, “ that he was highly gra- 
ted with the destination of her son, 
whose apprentice fee^ he had taken upon 
hhnself, and whqse fortunes he was wil- 
ling to undertake, .on the same plan he 
liad done for his father, nearly twenty 

^ years before; but that if ..his schemes 
were again frustrated, every shilling he 
possessed should go to found an hospital 
for idiots, as thM>nly means of helping 
the farther progeny of the Westons.” 

'pf this threat neither parent felt the 
full force^ at^dhe moment, fdr the sake 
'of^|he relief which accompanied it, but 
the time came when they reasoned upon 
it, felt a full conviction that it would 
bftS|^ly ^oted upoq, so far as regarded 
IlK'tml alieoa^od oi; the uncle's pro- 
perty ;* for if he could for so fiSany years < 

‘ ^ e . * # , 

I » * 
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tear from his heart, th^ onl^ son ^ hfs* 
brothe^ whom* as a child he hac^nown 
and loved, it was utterly unlikdy that . 
he should •be *more kind tq the person, 
oi considerate to the inclinations of a 
child that he had never beheld ; fqjr true 
to his original declaration of helping 
them only,* when they helped themselves* 
he Jiad refused to atlend the Christening 
of Orlando, because he* learnt that his 
mother's fortune wgs at that time in a 
very slight degree encroached upon. ^ ^ 
It now becdme summer, pnd business . 
being less pressing, Mr. Hanbury kindly 
allowed Orlando to visit his fsiends when* 
ever he could do it with propriety* and 
when the happy boy had rested $ve m»> 
nutes from ,the latigue of running from 
Cheapside to Dean-street, 1/le geneVatly 
proposed a walk to his father, and|*ff 
possible, engaged Seraphina to accom- 
pany them. These walks were, indeed, 
most necessary t^Mh Wes^n, whose 
health wa( ^ideiftly mfioh* injured by 
P 5 
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tiie ai^en<Rr$^ life he led^ a life which 
had alltythe^ evils of conhnejgaent without 
^producing its fruits, fb# hitherto he had 
neither b^ennable to finisli ou'e work in 
fuch' a»ihfenner as* to satisfy his own 
refined tastei nor venture to offfer any, 
under this unhappy persuasion, to the 
public. Iq, the o^ects of wdr thy curio. 
SBty to which he was thus led by his son, 
or t^ie peeps of nature gained by a ram> 
ble in the adjacent i villages ,4o the me- 
tfopolis, his mind was restored to its 
" energies, and his enervated frame ex- 
pmenced delightful renovation ; but when 
priando was psssKented ^om giving him 
this assistance, he had not the resolution 
to go dut alone ; aiid farther than the 
diufch ill' |ier owii street,, or a single 
turn round the nei^bouring square, it 
was impossible to persuade his lady that 
her pow<^rs extended. 

Once, eloquence of Or- 

«lrtdOprev|itea over rthe. sedentary habits 
Msdr kwdiy nettous ladisptNKUan of his 
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mother; «he agreed acc^mpanj^htSoi 
all toaj^the^ent of aballoan,^ whkb 
an it^pid aeiboaot'was prepmed io^ 
rise. Mh ^mard and .his M(ife set 
out first, and Seraphina «i^ 9, ieeliog 
perhaps undefinable to hers^, tQi^ un* 
asked the arm of Weston, as he stood 
waiting fdr his wife, whose ^^ogs wanted 
tjnng ; so Orlando took dxkge of bis 
mother. 

f • 

The baKo<m wasato sacwA West- 

minster, and the sky, thongh shmewhat* 
cloudy, wasl^e, and it was^bable tl»t, 
the crowd would be imnmnse. Conscfous 
that they had waited ^ th« accoutreii^ ' 
of poor Mrs. Weston, till the last momei^ 
Mr. Barnaidt os leader, went th^ nearest 
way, and poor Orlaifdo soon entered into 
all the difiksulties of conveyif^ bis mother, 
throng narrow dleys, dirty streets, khd 
crosses full of the lesser impediments to 
London podestriam^bot wMch werefsvils 
<d^« no little mag!dito^«tQ illie anxi^ 
mind, and wpatiftttcunosityofOrlspHloi 
■ 06 " * 
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aiid ^11 rpor^ to }iis really terrided, and 
shuffling ca-npanioQ. ^ ^ 

, , “ Dear motlier^'let jtnb take your clogs 
in my band.”. 

** Hojf\ou talk ohild ! I should get 
my d'l^th ; >dkln't I always wear clogs 
at Weston-Green, whenever 1 went into 
the garden ^ you have put them on my 
feet a thousand times to save me from 
I stooping.” 

Yes, mother, biit>it was, damp there, 
and you' see it is impossible for any thing 
.to be more dry than the pavement.” 

*• Put your mothers clogs in your 
pocket,” said Weston, “ or the hot 
pavensent and them together, will bum 
her feet, ^ud they wCll be nip’d out of 
your hand ” ^ f 

' ^ place this is,** but 

shUtjMPered her son to take off the clogs ; 
wl||Phe was doing it, by your leave,’* 
ciiei^ a porter, <givhig the poor woman a 
shove, wfaibh idmokt her over her 
Stooping son. • ^ * 

3 i 
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M My poor mother,*' said G)rlando/ten- 
derl;j^ re-asiuring her, “ w<? slyiU get oo 
better now ; Ihit in iess than a moment, ' 
Mrs. Wtfeton, herselfi went bounoe againjst ^ 
a woman with » chiM ip her ’arms; 
though not hurt, tlie brat roared, the 
womui raved, and Mrs. Weston appk>> 
gized. 

Dear mother, there is no harm done, 
let us go on.’* , * 

** It ms* my veil, my dear, made me * 
not see her ; and stop, stop, don'*t you^secr , 
it is caught* l[>y the ham hanging here.** * 
Orlando released the veil, and turned 
it over his meter’s luppnet, grieved, to* 
see by the colour of her face, that she 
was already dreadfully over-heated, but 
the press , of people now. mixing with 
them, prevented every tliought, but.thafr 
of getting forwards* 

My dear, child, 1 can neither see 
your father nor Mr. Ifomayl ; bless Pne ! 

I have lost the.uolSt ^^em'jll.** 
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<* N^cr uiiEdy mother, I can surely 
take careV>l ^ou, I know London a great 
dcai better than royfatlwr.” 

He will be robbed in this drowd ; 1 
should' not wonder if Ire were murdered ; 
but 1 have no breath, 1 shall never get 
ovof" this, but 1 don’t blame you, my dear 
boy — oh ! no.” ‘ 

Keep up ^ good heart, mother ; — we 
shall have more room presently.” 

Oh, Lord!” cried Mrs.* Western, as 
. khe was thrown bounce upon her son by 
an amazon wItd passed them, **1 do think 
that wicked woman has killed me.” 

i 

Wicked !** said the woman looking 
back, ** no great wickedness in killing a 
sow so woW fattened.”*’ 

** What a dreadful place tlics London 
is !” .ejaculated poor Mrs. Weston. 

** At any rate, it ben’t a place for a 
thread-paper to pilot a woolpack in,” said 
a little man Iv^hind'fier. * 

* t 

«* Come,'don*J; ymf saace the lady. 
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master minikin. You ha sailed/in*her 
wake, as s^ug as a packet &n^r eonvoy 
of a first rate,”^ said aftiother voice. * • 

“ I hftpe she an’t got *newep a vatcii 
on,** cried a third.* 

“ Though now wound up to great im- 
patience, lest he* should not see •the 
balloon, Orlando scooping, said, ** mother, 
you surely did not bring jrour reticule 
with you?** ^ . 

“ La, child, hbw should I ? I never * 

* r • 

had such a thing but oh ! dear ! daart . 
we must turn back this minute, I haw 

• I 

lost my pocket and every thing in it; 
hold ! perhap3,it is tiw»ed1^und, 1 have 
so many petticoats, on — dear I dear \ it 
is quite gone, we haust try to find it, .but 
every tiling will be ‘trampled to pieces.*’ 

A shout of thousands of voices, now 
rent the air, and poor Orlando, first 
lifting up his mother’s bonnet which had 
been pressed coiupletdy pver her face, 
entreated her k)pk, a|ld Juried to direct 

'I * ^ 
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his 6wiv view ; ^ut tjiey were still far, 1 ai 
from Uie scene of action, and closely pent 
m a street. He gazed ground in vain to 
the lefl, to the right, and a second shout 
seemed, with the observations around him, 
to say, tliat the balloon was now beyond 
the view of tlie most favoured spectators, 
and of course, entirely lost to him. 

Exceedingly disappointed (for never 
had his ardent mind been equally excited), 
* and vexed almost beyond his* bearing, 
words of ‘anger sprung to his lips, but 
they were instantly checked ‘on looking 
at his mother, whose appearance, though 
'perhaps ludiccou^^to those around, was 
distressing to the son who fondly loved 
her, and. who was awaie that her com- 
plaints on ihis^ ill-fated journey, had been 
very few, codsidering what she had suf- 
fered from heat, terror, and exertion. 
Forgetting himself and his frustrated 
wishes, he sought % a temporary retreat 
for her, until the cr6^fl drew off, and 
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after some trouble procur^Jd ti coibh, in 
which they, drew up just al t^ir party 
reached theirjodgings’ on foot.. * • 

. As the* confusion of Mrt. WeiSton sub- 
sided, she found, ftot, only that ^le had 
lost lier pocket, which was, indeed, a 
considerable substance, easily discernedby 
those who followed her, being equal to the 
saddle bags of a moderp dealer, but tlfat 
she actually had received a sever© con- 
tusioiij mOst’ probdbly at the mpment it 
was taken, apd that when she said she * 
w'as killed, the exclam‘4ioA was not^for* 
nothing. Her grandmother’s massive gold 
watch and etweg case, 4»er silver nutmeg- 
grater, with several , rings in it, and a 
purse lull of silver*and some old coin.of 
more precious metal, togp^lier with a 
pocket book containing what she valu|d ' 
beyond all the rest, the love-letters of 
her husband, were the sacrifice of her 
ill-fhted expedition^ a|id wbiqh.for ever 
closed her Inndon^mp^gqs. 

Anothet Vthiter succeeded; J^he famiUes 
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were K’ possible more united, for each 
had ceri^n cares weighing on their spi- 
ritjJ, hich though' neither exactly com- 
municated, wdre yet understood, and 
called foT'the relief alForded by socicl e. 
As, hovfever, the shade was far deeper on 
Mr. Weston’s brow than that of her 
husband, Mrs. Barnard observed to 
her ^anghteri “ hjs trade is much worse 
than your father’s, , because it* one docs 
Uf/k, the other does l^othingt*" she took 
cate that her neighbour . should visit 
her, at least Ihree times for once, and 
every day found some good reason for 
either purchasing’ \their victuals, or in- 
specting their cookorj^^ so as to increase 
their comforts or diminish their expenses, 
observing, ‘Vthat she alwajrs ‘ibund peo- 
‘ple, who studied much, had very delicate 
stomachs, she believed doctors called it 
but she knew better, it was ail 
gei^us ; vsonfetimea \t showed itself in 
one ^art. Sometimes' in another } if it 
happened to fly all into the Ue^, it made 
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a man crazy, %but wh^n it* was properly 
distributed, then he became clever ; like 
your* husband ai/d mine, Mrs. AVeston^ 
but still even they want seeing after.” 

Under her invisible inttuence,’inj a way 
which saved his i'eejings from all wound, 
and even^flattcred his love of fame, MVs. 
Barnard at this lime ^roedr^ed her hus> 
band an engagement with tke first print- 
seller in London, and* from that tinle she 
became extremely anxious to dispose of ^ 
the poem which Mr. Weston had read 'to 
them, and which at len^h the r\ear 
prospect of want had compelled him to 
offer to variouj books'eTlcrs, as he oile 
evening confessed,^ when he was unac- 
companied by his wife. ^ ' 

“ What did the publisher^ say ?” cried 
Mrs. Barnard with eagerness, which hnrt 
her husband. 

“ They were’dl kind and polite, whiqh 
renders the case m^re’hopeTbes } one de- 
clined publishing avymor j poSms, because 
• he had lost a ^eat deal of, money Jliys'ich 
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things'; anoth'br, because he was so busy 
with tho3(^ he had engaged to publish ; a 
tTifrd, because my wofk v'as ^not long 
enough; and' one gentleman told me, 
■wyth great appearance of candour, though 
not very flattering to me, * that he never 
accepted any thing of this kind but what 
war recoranjbnded to* him from good au- 
thority, as he could not rely on his own 
judgifient on literary subjects.’ ” 

“ Now that’s what I call a sensible 
man ; and it seems to me yop can do no- 
thing without a jriend,** said Mrs. Bar- 
nard. 

“Tlie colour df*the hnsband rose all 
over his flice ; he felt assured that his 
wife was going to set him du the only 
w’Ork.from vO'hich his friendship would 
sh^nk, and where his pride would feel 
as acutely for his friend as himself ; he 
t^erdfbre said hastily and angrily, “ Why, 
my dear,<wf]l*'you ^Hipof a thing wHich 
you know j|bthii3g at«^l about*?” 

1 |halksay;.no more, Bariiard ; 
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not a word: not but, I tljinfe I ktio^ a 
% 

good deal about such 
and selling: ndw,thet:j 
me, could you do better there, think you, 
.Sir?” 

y I 

“ I apprehend to the contrary } where 
a ])ublisher here ofifers me thirty pounds, 
1 shouhr expect one there would say 
twenty.” This answer sufficed for Mrs. 
Barnard, who was consoled by the know- 
ledge it imparted .'br another angry look 
and speech from her husband^ and yet so' 

seldom had* she ever encountered this; 

• * • 1 
(the greatest trial an attached wife ever 

knows,) that it now brought the teajs 

into her eyes, and compelled licr to leave 

the room. , * * 

“ Pshawi pshaw ! said Bailfiard, twice 

taking up the wrong colour trdm his, pal-’ 

let : ” here Seraphina.” 

His daughter took hold of the brush 

and pallet, and he fcilowed her mother, 

whose open, upploa,ded (j^uiitenance, had 

recoverfed 'its* serenity al^e&dy. * 


things as buying 
Ity’s tin/ place -fer 
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“ It^y dear Sara, I am sorry that I — 
but you see 1 cannot sell poor Weston 
Us book’ — I would 3^ thousand times 
rather buy it of him.” 

“ I ki»owthat, my«3earj I surely need 
not be *old, that you arc not now the 
powerful friend who could help him; 
there are fev' days in which 1 can help 
remembering the difference between 
Signor Earnardo, who lived among 
princes and cardinals, < and Mr. Barnard, 
wlio is forgotten by his own countrymen ; 
and do }oii think 1 could wound you by 
placing you in such a situation ?” ' 

Well, you rpahy made me tremble, 
Sara, but I was wrong; you never did 
place me in such a Situation, therefore, 
I ought uot tp have 'suspected you ; but 
this is not the time to talk of what i/ou 
have been to we, of what I owe you, 
of ” 

Owe, indeed ! well then pay me ; ask 
him to lend Seiuphina his poem.” 

TKt request was iqstan%< complied 
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with ; it pi o^uced a secorjd 'compliance, 
and the subject was droppeii. 

A f ew days * £^ler this, the^ BarnSrds 
were going into their Tellow ' lodger*s 
room to lake teai* ai^d when Seraphina 
announced tlic hour to her fathci, he ac- 
companied her, biii observed that it was 
very singidar her mother should be out, 
as she was generally p,uncti,iality person- 
ified. 

Mr. and Mrs. Weston wondered she 
was gone, and lamented that she should 
be out, in many more words than the 
occasion called for ; and it was evident , 
to their visitor?, that their minds were 
not in tlie subject, and their hearts unu- 
sually heavy; for a moment, Mr. Barnard 
reproached himself for h^vln*^ made no 
exertion for his friend ; the next he de- 
termined to benefit him ; but as he look- 
ed at his daughter, he felt that there 
were still stronger qlaifns upon , his abridg- 
ed powers. " ’ I* ' 

The maiu ’broCght in the tea tliirtgs. 
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and Mr. Barnard enquired. if she had 
seen Mi^. B‘. go out.” ^ 

" ’•* Oh yes. Sir ! she ras a comin down 
stairs. When I meets her with' a note as 
was brpught by a fpotfman, and a bit of a 
passe], ‘SO she reads the note directly, 
and up stairs she goes, slips on her new 
p’lisse, and y<'as off* in a crack.” 

"When the maid had left the room, Mr. 
Barnard, looking earnestly at his daugh- 
ter, said, can you hiake any thing of 
"this story, nbout a note, a footman, new 
)>elisse, and running away, Seraphina ?” 

** I I can. Sir j but I am by no 
means certain : d am at Inast sure of one 
thing,* my moth4|^is goqe out either on . 
some useful or benevolent errand.” 

“ That *ni(lty be, 'tmt I abkor all mys- 
te{V<t sho happened to receive a 
note, or read it, without coming in to 
tell us, 1 can’t conceive t were I wholly 
an Italjaigi pcrir, in^te^d of half a onh, I 
should be jeqloq^ ; eh‘ Wfston ?” 

** Apd witli .good ^feasdUlf,’^' said his 
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friend, as at this moment, tl^e subjeot df 
their conversation ran into thc^rocm, her 
colour heightened with exercise, 5 er eyes , 
sparkling with^leasure, whigh seemed to ^ 
animate her whole fi^me. \ ^ 

“ We had quite lok you, my;’ dear 
ma’am,” said Westoa^ 

“ So nhich the better, Sir^ I would 
have staid out till miH>niglrt, to have had 
this pleasure, — there. Sir, is five ten 
pound note| for yoqr ‘poem, and there. 
Sir, is*a paper signed and sealed, 
which you a^'d entitled to fifty pounds 
more on every edition j and here. Sir, 
is the handsome, beautiful note which 
helped me to make this bargain, and if 
you’re a true genius, tVhich I take^it yoU' 
are, a bit of praise likje that.^:Qtom sucli 
a man as that, will be wortlr the money 
twice over.” ^ 

Mr. Weston was a true genius, Tor he. 
took up the n6te first, and Barnard- 
looked over him, V'hBe Mre.-Westpu, 
rising wit]i unwoftt^* agfillyj^threw^her 

VOL. n. r 
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armfi round Mrs. Barnard, pressed her 
to her bospni, and sobbed aloud. 

“ T1 ts is indeed, r, vbry handsome 

note fj’om Mr. ■ — " % , but hpw dM you 

get ’ntroduced to him, my dear ?” 

“ 1 introduced myself, for thinks J, 
is it not a shame, here, that we should 
five within bow-shot of a great poet, and 
patron of poets and such like, and never 
put it in his power to befriend a gentle- 
man in his own line ^as it were. Haven’t 
1 heard you and Can ova amk Thors- 
walden, say fifty times, thU your greatest 
pleasure was helping a, brother artist, so 
I put on ray best bonnet, plucked up a 
good heart, atid made' free to call on 
him.” 

* « WelJ! ’twas.^a bold sfroke, but no 
man can mistake vour cobntenance, — 
go on, my dear.” 

“ At first, I felt ipy face very hot, and 
.1 stammered a little, but he’s quite a 
gentleman,'*! assureeye, so he encouraged 
me, and r«tc^ him','*/ fJiis work,’ says I, 
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* wa§ written in the county, ^ Sir, Jjy^i 
iricnd of min#, and I think jou’.ll have 
a great dcal*of •pleasure in rCijitling it, 
and if yoi^ hifFe, hope ypu’U say so, 
because that will be»^of sQfvice to a.very ' 
worthy man. I hoped *110 woulrf excuse 
me, I had lived a many years abroad, and 
did not kfkow English forms, but 1 mcaflt 

neither harm nor offence. I.said, that 

• 

her must know as well as 1 sdid, that if 
nobody stood up fc^f ‘geniuses, why*they 
must bfc lost, for though they were ever 
so brave in other respects, they were tdb 
often timid as to4hcir own business.’ ’J 
Business — bless my lifi^ Sally, you 
surely did not bfing in tffat cursed worff 
again? Have I nptf now for nineteqp 
years, been ’teaching^ you th&difierence 
between aft, the noblestr* pursuit of 
the human mind, and trade, its ifl()st 
vulgar employment.; you have a mind to 
comjprehend this difference, ■ you haye 
even an eye for wh#t m ^xc#I]^t in the 
fine arf|,^and ^qp*havef Jived in^their 
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very emporium, until your ideas, your 
feelings, have really embued all your 
thought"' with thgir excellence, yet still 
your tongue dcaves to thel>e v’le words*, 

' trade, lmsiness,^i% that carticle” 

** It IS veiy true, my dear, but though 
1 said It nottJ, I dou*t think 1 did theiJ, 
nC least I’m sure he did not look at me 
as if he thought me vulgar,tbut quice the 
cortrary.” 

Biiinard shook his head incredulously. 

“ Well, my dear Barnard, I wi7/ be 
guarded, I will not offend you again, 
Avith such words and fihrases, so don’t 
damp my pleasure now by sighing soj 
for at all events I have made as a good 
of this afiuir as ever I turned my 
hand to, and^ that’s not a few.” 

Barnard ^ad Weston at once laughed 
outright, and in their mirth, Mrs. Bar- 
nard felt quite happy, though she was 

'Mb 

* * Poor Mr8.Gamard're8c;nQbled Effie Deans; the Ian** 

guage of carlj life, ii^uch iore difficult to change, than 

"'its habits. ' J ' 

(» 
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perfectly awRre that ♦they were laughing 
at her. Mrjf. Weston, thoug&.the meekest 
of i^omen, waf oot equally well pleased 
with tliAn^; it was a rudeness she could 
not forgive to on6, ^hose evftry action 
was ruled by kindness, and eVen the 
open brow of Seraphina becRme cloucied, 
till honourable amends Ver^ made to her 
mother, a mother she^este^ed not, less 
liiglily, than she tenderly loved hcjv 
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